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ADVERTISEMENT, 

The two volumes of this collection, which consist of Ballads 
and Metrical Tnles, contain the anther's eurlieat and latent 
productions of that kind ; those whicli were wi'itten with most 
facility and most glee, and those upon which most time and 
pains wei-a bestowed, according to the subject and the raode 

The "Tale of Paraguay" was publisiied separately in 1826, 
having been so long in hand that tha Dedication was written 
many years before the poem was completed. 

"All for Love," and the "Legend of a Cock and a Hen," 
were publiahed together in a little volume in 1838. 
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A TALE OF PARAGUAY. 



PEEFACE. 

One of my friends ofaseryed to me, in a tetter, that manjBtoriea 
which are said to be founded on tkct liave in reality been foun- 
dered on it. Tliis is tlie case if tiiere tie any giiffis violation 
committed or ignorance betrayed of hialoi'ical manners in the 
prominent parts of a nnmitive wherein Uie writer affects to 
observe them, or when the gronndwork is taken from some 
part of history so popular and well known thOit any mixture of 
fiction disturbs the sense of truth; stJll more so if the sub- 
ject be in itself so momentous that any alloy of invention most 
of necestjty debase it: but most of «]i in themes drawn from 
Scripture, whether from the more ikmlliar or the more awful 
portions I for, when wliat is true is sacred, wliatever rriay be 
added to it ia so surely felt to be faise tliat it appears pro- 
fane. 

Founded on fact the poem is, which is here oommitted to 
th w id but, vhatevermaybe jtsdefects.itisliable tonone 
f h e hj t n5. The story is so singular, so simple, and 
w th 1 n E lete, that it must have been injured by any 

dt nt n H failhfuhy it has been followed, the reader may 
] I 1 hooEBs to consult the abridged tmnslation of 

U b h 3 History of the Abipoiies." 
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TO EDITH MAY SOUTHEY. 
1. 

Edith ! teii years are numbered, since the day 
Which ushers in the cheerful month of May, 
To us hy thy dear birth, my daughter dear. 
Was blest. Thou therefore didst the name partake 
Of that sweet month, the sweetest of the year ; 
But fltlier was it given thee for the sake 
Of a good man, ihy father's friend sincere, 
Who at the font made answer in thy name. 
Thy love and reverence rightly may he claim ; 
For closely hath he been with me allied 
In friendship's holy bonds, from that first hour 
When in our youUn we met on Tejo'a side, — 
Bonds which, defying now all Fortune's power. 
Time hath not loosened, nor will Deiith divide. 



A child more welcome, by indulgent Heaven 
Never to parents' tears and prayers was given j 
For scarcely eight months at thy happy birth 
Had passed, since of thy sister we were left,— 
Our fii-st-born and our only babe, bereft. 
Too fair a flower was she for this rude earth ! 
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A TALE OF PAFvAGCJAY. 

The features of her lieaiifeoiia infaoey 
Have faded from me like a passing cloud, 
Or like the glories of an evening sky; 
Aud seldom hath my tongue pronounced her m 
Siuce she was summoned to a happier sphere. 
But that dear love, so deeply wounded then, 
I in my soul with silent faith sincere 
Devoutly cherish till we meet again. 



I saw thee first witJi trembling thankfulness, 

O daughter of mj hopes and of my feara ! 

Pressed on thy senseless clieek a trouhled kiss. 

And breathed my blessing over thee with t^ars. 

But memory did not long our bliss alloy : 

For gentle nature, who had given relief. 

Weaned wilJi new love the chastened heart from 

gi-ief; 
And the sweet season ministered to joy. 



It was a season wheu their leaves and flowers 
The trees as to an Arctic summer spread ; 
When chilling wintiy winds and snowy showers, 
"Which had too long usurped the vernal hours. 
Like spectres from the sight of morning, fled 
Before the presence of that joyous May ; 
And groves and gardens all the live-long day 
Rung with the birds' loud love-songs. Over all, 
One thrush was heard from mom till even-fall : 
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Thy Mother well remembers, when she lay 
The happy prisoner of tlie genial bed, 
How fi-om yon lofty poplai-'a topmost spray, 
At earliest dawii, his thrilling pipe was heard ; 
And, when the light of evening died away, 
That blithe and indefatigable bird 
StiU his redundant song of joy and love preferred. 



How I have doted on thine infant smiles 

At morning, when thine eyes unclosed on mine; 

How, as the months in swift succession rolled, 

I marked thy human faculties unfold. 

And watched the dawning of the light divine ; 

And with what artifice of playful guiles 

Won from thy lips with still-repeated wiles 

Kiss after kiss, a reckoning often told, — 

Something I ween thou know'sti for thou hast 

Thy sisters in their turn such fondness prove, 
And felt how childhood, in its winning years, 
The attempered aotil to tenderness can move. 
This thou canst tell ; but not the hopes and fears 
"With which a parent's heart doth ovei-flow, — 
The thoughts and cares inwoven with that love ; 
Ita nature and its depth, thou dost not, canst not, know. 



The years which since thy bii-th have passed away 
May well to thy young retrospect appear 
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A TALE OP PAKA&TJAY. 7 

A measureless extent ; like yesterday 
To me, so soon they filled Iheir short career. 
To thee discourse of reason have they brought, 
With sense of time and change; and something too 
Of this precarious state of things have taught, 
Where Man abideth never in one stay ; 
And of mortality a mournful thought. 
And I have seen thine eyes suffused in grief, 
When I have smd that with autumnal gray 
The touch of eld hath marked thy fallier's head ; 
That even the longest day of life is brief. 
And mine is falling fast into the yellow leaf. 



Thy happy nature from the painful thought 
With iosfinct turns, and scarcely canst thou bear 
To hear me name the Grave. Thou knoweat not 
How large a portion of my heart is there ! 
The faces which I loved in infancy 
Are gone ; and bosom-friends of riper age, 
With whom I fondly talked of years to come, 
Summoned before me to their heritage, 
Are in the better world, beyond the tomb. 
And I liave brethren there, and sisters dear, 
And dearer babes. I therefore needs must dwell 
Often in thought with those whom gtill I love so well. 



Thus wilt thou feel in thy maturer mind ; 
When grief shall be thy portion, thou wilt find 
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Safe consolation in such thouglifs as these, — 

A present refuge in affliction's hour ; 

And, if indulgent Heaven thy lot should bleiss 

With all imaginable happiness, 

Here shalt thou have, my child, heyond all power 

Of chance, thy holiest, surest, best delight. 

Take therefore now thy Father's latest lay, — 

Perhaps his last, — and treaauce in thine heart 

The feelings that its musing strains convey. 

A song it is of life's declining day, 

Yet meet for youth. Vaia passions to excite, 

No strwns of morbid sentiment I sing. 

Nor tell of idle loves with ill-spent breath: 

A reverent offering to the Grave I bring, 

And twine a garland for the brow of Death, 

Kkswick, 181*. 



?ROEM. 

That was a memorable day for Spain, 
When on Pamplona's towers, so basely won. 
The Frenchmen stood, and saw upon the plain 
Their long-expected succors hastening on : 
Exultingly they marked the brave array, 
And deemed their leader should his purpose gain, 
Though Wellington and England barred the way. 
Anon the bayonets glittered in the sun. 
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A TALE OF PAKAGUAT, 

And frequent cannon flashed, whose lurid light 
Reddened through sulphurous smoke; fast vol- 
leying ran ad 
Rolled the war-thnnders, and with long rebound 
Backward from many a I'ocfc and do«d-capt height 
In answering peala Pyrene sent the sound. 
Impatient for relief, toward the fight 
The angry garrison their eye-balla strain : 
Vain, was the Frenchman's skill, his valor vain ; 
And even then, when eager hope almost 
Had moved their irreligious lips to prayer, 
Averting fi'om the fatal scene their sight. 
They breathed the execrations of despair. 
For IVellesley'a star had risen asccndimt there : 
Once more he drove the host of France to flight, 
And triumphed once ^ain for God and for the right. 

That was a day, whose influence iar and wide 
The struggling nations felt ; it was a joy 
Wherewith all Europe rung from side to side. 
Tet hath Pamplona seen, in former time, 
A moment, hig with mightier consequence, 
Affecting many an age and distant clime. 
That day it was which saw in her defence. 
Contending with the French before her wall, 
A noble soldier of Guipuzcoa fall, 
Sore hurt, hut not to death. For when long care 
Restored his shattered leg, and set him free, 
He would not brook a slight deformity, 
As one who, being gay and dehonnmr, 
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In conrts conspicuous as in camps must be: 
So he, forsoolh, a sliapelj boot must wear; 
And the vain man, with peril of his hfe, 
Laid the recovered limb again beneath the knife. 

Long time upon the bed of pain he lay, 
"Whiling with books the weary hours away ; 
And fi-om that circumstance and this vain man 
A train of long evenls theu- com-se began, 
Whose term it is not given na yet to see. 
Who hath not heard Loyola's sainted name, 
Before whom Kings and Nations hewed the knee ? 
Thy annals, Ethiopia, might proclaim 
What deeds arose from that prolific day ; 
And of dark plots might shuddering Europe tell. 
But Science, too, her trophies would display ; 
Faith give the martyrs of Japan their fame ; 
And Charity on works of love would dwell 
In California's dolorous regions drear ; 
And where, amid a pathless world of wood. 
Gathering a thousand rivers on his way, 
Huge Orellana rolls his affluent flood ; 
And where the happier sons of Paraguay, 
By gentleness and pious art subdued, 
Bowed their meek heads beneath the Jesuits' 



I love thus uncontrolled, as in a dream. 
To muse upon the course of human things ; 
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Exploring sometimes the remotest springs, 
Far as tradition lends one guiding gleam; 
Or following, upon Thought's audacious wings, 
Into Futurity, the endless stream. 
But now, in qu&st of no ambitious height, 
I go where Truth and Nature lead my way ; 
And, ceasing here from desultory flight. 
In measured strains I tell a Tale of Paraguay. 



I. 
Jenner ! for ever sliall thy honored uame 
Among the children of mankind be blest, 
"Who by thy skill hast taught us how to tame 
One dire disease, — the lamentable pest 
Which Africa sent forth to seoui^e the West, 
As if in yengeanee for her sable brood 
So many an age remorselessly oppressed. 
For that most fearful malady subdued 
Eeceive a poet's praise, a father's gratitude. 



Fair promise be this triumph of an age 
"When Man, with vwn desires no longer blind, 
And wise though lafe, his only war shall wage 
Against the miseries which afilict mankind, 
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12 southey's poems. 

SffiyJng with virtuous heart and strenuous mind 
Till evil from the earth shall pass away. 
Lo, this his glorious destiny assigned ! 
For that hiest consummation let us pray, 
And trust iu fervent faiih, and lahor as we may. 



The hideous malady, which lost its power 
When Jenner's art the dire contagion stayed. 
Among Columhia's sons, in fiital houi' 
Across the wide Atlantic wave conveyed, 
Its fiercest form of pestilence displayed : 
Where'er its deadly couree the plagoe began, 
Vfonly the wretdied suiferer looked for aid ; 
Parent from child and child from parent ran, 
For tyrannous fear dissolved all natural bonds of 



A feehle nation of Guarani race, 
Thinned hy perpetual wars, but unsubdued. 
Had taken up at length a resling-place 
Among those tracts of lake and swamp and 

wood. 
Where Mondai, issuing from its solitude, 
Flows with slow stream to Empalado's bed. 
It was a region desolate and rude : 
But thither had the horde for safety fled ; 
And, being there concealed, in peace their lives they 

led. 
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There had the tribe a safe asylum found 
Amid those marshes wide and woodlands dense, 
With pathless wilds and waters spread around, 
And labyrinthine swamps, — a sure defence 
From human foes, but not from pestilence. 
The spotted plague appeared, that direst ill; 
How brought among them none could tell, or 

whence ; 
The mortal seed had Iain among them still. 
And quickened now to work the Lord's mysterious 



Alas ! it was no medicable grief 
Which herbs might reach ; nor could the jug- 
gler's power, 
With all his antic mummeries, bring relief: 
Faith might not aid him in that ruling hour, 
Himself a victim now. The dreadful stour 
None could escape, nor aught its force assuage. 
The marriageable maiden had her dower [rage, 
From Death ; the sti-ong man sunk beneath its 
Aad Death cut short the thread of childliood and of 



No time for customary mourning now ; 

With hand close-clinched to pluck the rooted hair, 
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To beat the bosom, on the swelling brow 
Inflict redoubled blows, and blindly tear 
Tbe cbeeks, indenting bloody furrows there, 
Tbe deep-traced signs indelible of woe ; 
Then to some crag, or bank abrupt, repair, 
And, giving grief its scope, infuriate throw 
The impatient body thence upon tbe earth below. 



Devices these by poor weak nature taught, 
Which thus a change of suffering would obtain, 
And, flying from iatolerable thought 
And piercing recollections, would full ftin 
Distract itself by sense of fleshly pain 
From anguish that the soul must else endure. 
Easier all outward torments to sustain [cure, 
Than those heart-wounds which only time can 
And He in whom alone the hopes of man are sure. 



None soiTowed here ; the sense of woe was seared. 
When every one endured his own soi-e ill. 
The prostrate sufferers neither hoped nor feared ; 
The body labored, but the heart was still : 
So let tlie conquering malady fulfil 
Its fatal course, rest comelh at the end ! 
Passive they lay, witli neither wisli nor will 
For aught but this ; nor did they long attend 
That welcome boon from Death, tbe never-failing 
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Who is there to make ready now the [lit., 
The house tliat will conlent from tliis day forth 
Its easy tenant? Who in vestments fit 
Shall swathe the sleeper for his bed of earth, 
Now tractable as when a babe at birth.? 
Who now the ample funeral urn sball knead, 
And, burying it beneath, his proper hearth, 
Deposit there with carefiil hands the dead, 
And lightly then relay the floor above his head ? 

11. 
Unwept, unshrouded, and unsepulchred, 
The hammock, where they liang, for winding-sheet 
And grave suffices the deserted dead ; 
Theve fi-om the armadillo's seai'cbing feet 
Safer than if within the tomb's retreat. 
The carrion birds obscene in vain essay 
To find that quarry ; round and round they beat 
The air, but fear to enter for their prey ; 
And from the silent door the jaguar turns away. 

V2. 
But Nature for iier universal law 
Hath other, surer instruments in store. 
Whom from the haunts of men no wonted awe 
Withholds as with a spell. In swarms they pour 
From M'Ood and rwamp ; and, when their work is 
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On the white bones the mouldering roof will M ; 
Seeds will take root, and spring in sun and shower ; 
And Mother Earth ere long with her green pall, 
Resuming to herself the wreck, will cover all. 

13. 
Oh! better thus witli earth to have their part, 
Than in Egyptian catacombs to lie, 
Age after age preserved by horrid art, 
In ghastly Image of humanity ! 
Strange pride that with eon-uption thus would vie ! 
And strange delusion that would thus maintain 
The fleshly form till cycles shall pass by, 
And, in the series of the eternal chain, 
The spirit come to seek its old abode again ! 

14. 

One pair alone sm-vived the general fate ; 
LetV in such drear and mournful solitude. 
That death might seem a preferable state. 
Not more depressed the Arkite i>afriarch stood, 
"When landing first on Ararat he viewed. 
Where all around the mountain summits lay, 
Like islands seen amid the boundless flood ; 
Nor our iirst parents more forlorn than they, 
Through Eden wlien they took their solitary way. 



Alike to them, it seemed in their despair, 
Whither they wandered from the infected spot. 
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Chance might direct their steps : they took no 

Come well or ill to them, it mattered not ! 
Left as ttey were in that nnhappy lot. 
The sole survivors they of all their race, 
They recked not when their fete, nor where, nor 
Jn this resignment to their hopeless case, [what,. 
Indifferent to all ciioice or circumstance of place. 

16. 
That palsying stupor passed away ei'e long ; 
And, as the spring of health resumed its power, 
They felt that life was dear, and hope was strong.. 
"What marvel ? 'Twas with them the morning hour,. 
When bliss appears to he the niatural dower 
Of all the creatures of this joyous earth ; 
And sorrow, fleeting, like a vernal shower. 
Scarce interrupts the current of our mirth : 
Such is the happy heart we bring with us at birth.. 

17. 
Though of his nature aud his Ixiundless love 
Erring, yet, tutored by instinctive sense. 
They rightly deemed tie Power who rules above 
Had saved them from the wasting pestilence. 
That favoring Power would still be their defence : 
Thus were they by their late deliverance taught 
To place a childlike ti-ust in Providence ; 
And in their slate forlorn they found this thought 
Of natural faith with hope and consolation fi'aught.. 
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18. 
And liow tliey built themselves a leafy bower, 
Amid a glade, slow Mondai's stream beside, 
Screened from the southern blast of piercing 

power ; 
Not like their native dwelling, long and wide, 
By skilful toil of numbers edified, 
The common home of all, their human nest, 
Where threescore hammocks, pendent side by 

Were ranged, aad on the ground the fires were 

4Jaa 1 tliat populous hive liath now no living guest! 



A few firm stfJtes they planted in Ihe ground, 
Circling a nan-ow space, yet large enow ; 
These, strongly interknii, they dosed around 
With basket-work of many a pliant bough. 
The roof was like the sides ; tie door was low, 
And rude the hut, and trimmed with little c^re, 
For little heart liad they to dress it now; 
Yet was the huiuble structure fresh and fair. 
And soon its inmates found that love might sojourn 



Quiara could recall to mind the course 
Of twenty summers ; perfectly he knew 
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Whate'er his fatLeis taught ot fclnili ot furce 
Eight to the matk hia whizzing lance he threw, 
And from his bow the uaemng anow flew 
With fatal aim ; and, w hen the ladPn hee 
Buzzed by him in its flight, hf pould pui'ue 
lis path with certain ken, and follow fiee 
Until he traced thf hiM in liiddtii limk oi trci 

21. 
Of answering years was Monnema, nor less 
Expert in all her sex'a household ways. 
The Indian weed she skilfully could dress ; 
And in what depth to drop the yellow maize 
She knew, and when around its stem to raise 
The lightened soil ; and well could she prepare 
Its ripened seed for food, her proper praise ; 
Or in the emhere turn with frequent care 
Its succulent head yet green, sometimes for daintier 

22. 
And how to inucerate the bark she knew, 
And draw apart its beaten fibres fine, 
And, bleaching them in sun and air and dew, 
From dry and glossy filaments intwine, 
With rapid twirl of hand, the lengthening line ; 
Next interknitting well the twisted tiiread. 
In many an even mesli its knots combine, 
And shape in tapering length the pensile bed, 
Light hammock there to hang beneath the leafy shed. 
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23. 
Time had been when, expert in works of day, 
She lent her hands the swelling urn to mould, 
And filled it for the appointed festal day 
With the beloved beverage which the bold 
Quaffed in their triumph and their joy of old ; 
The fiTiitful cause of many an uproar rude, 
When, in their drunken bravery uncontrolled, 
Some bitter jest awoke the dormant feud, 
And wrath and rage and strife and wounds and 
death ensued. 

24. 
These occupations were gone by ; the skill 
Was useless now, which once had been her pride. 
Content were they, when thirst impelled, to fill 
The dry and hollow gourd from Mondai's side ; 
The river from its sluggish bed supplied 
A draught for repetition all unmeet ; 
Howbeit the bodily want was satisfied ; 
No feverish pulse ensued, nor ireful heat ; 
Their days were undisturbed, their natural sleep was 
sweet. 

25. 
She, too, had learned in youth how best to trim 
The honored Chief for his triumphal day, 
And, covering with soft gums the obedient limb 
And body, then with £• 
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In regular hues disposed, a rich display. 
Well pleased the glorious savage stood, and eyed 
The growing work; then, vain of his aiTay, 
Looked with complacent frown from side to side, 
Stalked with elater step, and swelled with statelier 
pride. 



Feasls and carousals, vanity and strife, 
Could have no place with them in solitude 
To break the tenor of their even life, 
Quiara day by day liia game pursued, 
Searching the air, the watei-, and the wood, 
With hawk -like eye, and arrow sure as fate ; 
And Monneroa prepared the hunter's food : 
Cast with him here in this forlorn estate, 
la all things for the mau was she a fitting mate. 

27. 
The Moon had gathered oft her monthly store 
Of light, and oft ia darkness left the sky. 
Since Monnema a growing burden bore 
Of life and hope. The appoiDted weeks go by ; 
And now her hour is come, and none is nigh 
To help: but human help she needed none. 
A few short throes endured with scarce a cry. 
Upon the bank she laid her new-bom son, 
Then slid info tlie stream, and bathed, and all was 
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28. 
Miglit old observances have there been kept, 
Then should the husband to that pensile bed, 
Like one exhausted with the birth, have crept, 
And, laying down in feeble guise his head, 
For many a day been nuKed and dieted 
With tender care, to childing mothera due. 
Certes a custom, strange, and yet far spread 
Through many a savage tribe, howe'er it grew. 
And onee in the Old World known as widely as the 

29. 
This could not fhcn be done ; he might not lay 
The bow and those unerring shatb aside ; 
Nor through the appointed weeks forego the prey, 
Stai to be sought amid those regions wide, 
None being there who should the while provide 
That lonely household with their needinl food ; 
So, still Quiara through the forest plied 
His diiijy task, and in the thickest wood 
Still kid his snares for birds, and still the chase 
pursued. 



Bat seldom may sucli thoughts of mingled joy 
A father's agitated breast dihife. 
As when he first beheld that iofant boy. 
Who hath not proved it, ill can estimate 
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The feeling of that stirring hour, — the weight 
Of that new sense, the thoughfial, pensive biias. 
In all the changes of our changeful state, 
Even from the cracUe fo the grave, I wis, 
The heart doth undergo no change so great as this. 

31. 
A deeper and unwonted feeling filled 
These pareBta, gaaing on their new-born son. 
Already in their busy hopes they build 
On this frail swid. Now let the seasons run, 
And let the natural work of time be done 
With them ; for unto them a child is born ; 
And, when the hand of Death may reach the one, 
The other will not now be left to mourn, 
A solitary wretch, all utterly forlorn. 

32. 
Thus Monnema and thus Quiara thought. 
Though each the melancholy thought repressed : 
They could not choose but feel, yet uttered not 
The human feeling, whieh ia hours of i-eit 
Would often rise, and fill the boding breast 
With a dread foretaste of that mournful day. 
When, at the inexorable Power's behest, 
The unwilling spirit, called perforce away. 
Must leave, for ever leave, its dear connatural elay. 

33. 
Linked as they were, where each to each was all, 
How might the poor survivor hope to bear 
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That heaviest loss which one day must befell, 
Nor sink beneath the weight of hia despair ? 
Scarce could the heart even for a moment dare 
That miserable tireie to contemplate, 
When ibe dread Messenger should find them there, 
From whom is no escape, — and reckless Fate, 
Whom it had bound so close, for ever separate. 

34. 
Lighter that burden lay upon the henrt 
When this dear babe was bom to share their lot ; 
They could endure to think that they must part. 
Then, too, a glad consolatory thought 
Arose, wliile, gazing on the child, they sought 
With hope their dreary prospect to delude. 
Till they almost believed, as fency taught. 
How that from them a tribe should spring renewed. 
To people and possess that ample solitude. 

35. 
Such hope they felt, but felt that, whatsoe'er 
The uiidiscoverable to come might prove, 
Unwise it were to let that bootless care 
Disturb the present hours of peace and love. 
For they had gained a happiness above 
The slate which in their native horde was known ; 
No outward causes were there here to move 
Discord and alien thoughts ; being thus alone 
From all mankind, their hearts and their desires 
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36. 
Different tlieir love in kind and in degree 
From wliat their poor depraved forefatliers knew, 
Witli whom degenerate instincts were left fi;ee 
To lake their course, and blindly to pursue, 
Unheeding they the ills that must ensue, 
The bent of brute desire. No mortal tie 
Bound the hard hushaiid to his servile crew 
Of wives ; and tliey the chance of change might 

All love destroyed by such preposterous liberty. 

37. 
Far other lie this solitaiy pair 
Indiasolubly bound ; true helpmates they. 
In joy or grief, in weal or woe to share. 
In sickness or in healtli, through life's long day ; 
And, re-assuming in their hearts her sway. 
Benignant Nature made the bui-den light. 
It was the Woman's pleasure to obey, 
The Man's to ease her toil in all he might ; 
So each, in serving each, obtained the best delight. 

38. 
And as connubial, so parental love 
Obeyed unen-ing Nature's order here ; 
For now no foree of impious custom strove 
Against her law, — such as was wont to sear 
The unhappy heart with usages sevei'e, 
Till hai-deiied mothers in the grave could lay 
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Their living babes with no compunctious tear ; 
So monstrous mea hecome, when from the wny 
Of primal light they turn through heathen paths 
astray. 

39. 
Delivered fixim tiiU yoke, in them henceforth 
The springs of natural love may freely flow : 
New joys, new viftuea, with that happy birth 
Are born, and with the growing infant grow. 
Source of our purest happiness helow 
Is that benignant law which hath intwined 
Dearest delight with strongest duty, so 
Tliat in the healthy heart and righteous mind 
Ever they co-exist, inseparably combined. 

40. 
Oh ! bliss for them when in that infant face 
They now lie unfolding faculties descry, 
And, fondly gazing, trace, or think they trace, 
The first faint speculation in that eye 
Which hitherto hath rolled in vacancy! 
Oh ! bliss in that soft countenance to seek 
Some mark of recognition, and espy 
The quiet smile which in the innocent cheek 
Of kindness and of kind its consciousness doth speak ! 

41. 
For him, if born among their native tribe. 
Some haughty name his parents had thought good. 
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As weening that therewith they sliould ascribe 
The sti-ength of some fierce tenant of the wood, 
The water, or tlie aerid solitude, 
Jaguar or vulture, water-wolf or snake. 
The beast that prowls abroad in search of blood, 
Or reptile that within the treacherous brake 
Waits for the prey, upcoiled, its hunger to aslake. 



Now soileaed as their spirits were hy love, 
Abhorrent from such thoughts they turned away ; 
And ivith a happier feeling, from the dove, 
They named the child Teruli. On a day. 
When, smiling at his mother's breast in play, 
They in his tones of murmuring pleasure heard 
A sweet resemblance of the stock-dove's lay, 
Fondly they named him from that gentle bird ; 
And soon such happy use endeared the fiitiug word. 

43. 
Days pass, and moons have waxed and waned, 

and still 
This dovelet, nestled in then- leafy bower. 
Obtains increase of sense and strength and will. 
As in due order many a latent power 
Expands, — humanity's exalted dower ; 
And they, while thus the days serenely fled. 
Beheld him flourish like a vigorous flower. 
Which, Ming from a genial soil its head, 
By seasonable suna and kindly showers is fed. 
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Ere loug the cares of helpless babyhood 
To the next stage of infancy give place, — 
That age with sense of conscious growth endued, 
When every gesture hath ita proper grace : 
Then come the unsteady step, the tottering pace j 
And watchful hopes and emulous thoughts appear ; 
The imitative lips essay to trace 
Their words, observant both with eye and ear, 
In mutilated sounds which parents love to hear. 

45. 
Serenely thus the seasons pass away ; 
And, oh ! how rapidiy they seem to fiy 
With those for whom to-morrow, like to-day, 
Glides on in peaceful uniformity ! 
Five years have since Yeruti's birth gone by. 
Five happy years ; and ere the Moon, which then 
Hung like a Sylphid's light canoe on high. 
Should fill its cu-cle, Moanema again. 
Laying her burden down, must bear a mother's pain. 

46. 
Alas ! a keeuei' pang, before that day, 
Must by the wretched Monnema be borne 1 
In quest of game, Quiara weot his way 
To roam the wilds, as he was wont, one mom : 
She looked in vain at eve for his return. 
By moonlight^ through the midnight solittide, 
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She sought him ; and she found his garment torn, 
His bow and useless arrows in the wood, 
Marks of a jaguar's feet, a broken ppear, and blood. 



inou who, listening to the Poet's song, 
Dost yield thy willing spirit to his sway ! 
Look not that I should painfully prolong 
The sad naiTation of that fatal day 
With ti-agie details ; all too true the lay ! 
Nor is my purpose e'er to entertain 
The heart with useless grief; hut, as I may, 
Blend in my calm and meditative strain 
Consolatory thoughts, tiie balm for real pain. 



To«th or Maiden, whosoe'er thou art. 
Safe in my guidance may thy spirit be ! 

1 wound not wantonly the tender heart; 
And if sometimes a tear of sympathy 
Shovdd rise, it will from bitterness be free, — 
Yea, with a healing virtue be endued, 

As thou, in this true tale, ahalt hear from me 
Of evils overcome, and grief subdued, 
And virtues springing up like flowers in solitude. 
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3. 

The unhappy Monnema, when thus bereft, 
Sunk not beneath the desolating blow 
Widowed she was : but still her child was left ; 
For him must she sustain the weight of woe, 
"Which else would in timt how have laid her low. 
Nor wished she now the work of death complele : 
Then only doth the soul of woman know 
Its praper strength, when love and duly meet ; 
luYincible the bcsrt wherein Ihvy have their scat. 



The seamen who, ujjoa some coral reef, 
Are cast amid the interminable main. 
Still eliog to life, and, hoping for relief, 
Drag on their days of wretchedness and pain. 
In turtle-shells they hoard the scanty rain, 
And eat its flesh, sim-dried for lack of fire, 
Till the weak body can no more sustain 
Its wants, hut sinks beneatL its sufferings dire ; 
Most miserable man who sees the rest expire ! 



He lingers there while months and years go by. 
And holds his hope though months and. years have 

passed ; 
And still at morning round the fatthest sky, 
And still at eve, his eagle glance is cast, 
If there he may behold the far-off mast 
Arise, for which he hath not ceased to pray. 
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And if perchance a ship should come at last, 

And bear him from that dismal bank away, 

He blesses God that he hath lived to see that day, 

C. 
So strong a hold hatli life upon the soul, 
Which sees no dawning of eternal hght, 
But subjeet to this mortal fi-ame's control. 
Forgetful of its origin and right, 
Content in bondage dwells aud utter night. 
By worthier ties was this poor moiher bound 
To life : even while her grief was nt the height. 
Then in maternal love support she found, 
And in maternal cares a healing for hei- wound. 



For now her hour is come : a girl is born, 

Poor infant, all unconscious of its fate, 

How passing strange, how utterly - forlorn ! 

The geuial season' served to mitigate. 

In all it might, their sorrowM estate. 

Supplying to the mother, at her door, 

From neighboring trees, which bent beneath their 

A full supply of fruitage now mature ; 
io in that time of need their sustenance was sure. 



Nor then alone, but alway, did the Eye 
Of Mercy look upon that lonely bower. 
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Days passed, and weeks and montlis and years 

went by, 
And never evil thing the while had power 
To enter there. The boy, in sun and shower, 
Eejoicing in his strength, to youthhed grew ; 
And Mooma, that beloved girl, a dower 
Of gentleness from bounteous nature drew. 
With all that should the heart of womankind imbue. 



The tears which o'er her infancy were shed 
Profuse resented not of grief aione : 
Maternal love their bitterness allayed. 
And, with a strength and virtue all its own, 
Sustained the breaking heart. A look, a tone, 
A gesture of that innocent babe, in eyes 
With saddest recollections overflown, 
Would sometimes make a tender smile ai'ise, 
Like sunshine opening through a shower in vemi 

JO. 
No looks but those of tenderness were found 
To turn upon that helpless infant dear ; 
And, as her sense unfolded, never sound 
Of wrath or discord brake upon hev ear. 
Her soul its native purity sincere 
Possessed, by no example here defiled : 
From envious passions free, exempt from fear, 
Unknowing of all ill, amid the wild 
Beloving and beloved she grew, a happy child. 
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II. 

Yea, where that solitary bower was platei], 
Though all unlike lo Paradise tie scene, 
(A wide circumferenee of woodlaniis waste,) 
Something of what in Eden might have been 
"Was shadowed there imperfectly, I ween, 
In this fair creature ; safe from all offence, 
Expanding Uke a sheltered plaut serene, 
Evils that fret and stain being fer from thence. 
Her heart in peace and joy retained its innocence., 

12. 
At first the infant to Yeruti proved 
A cause of wonder and disturbing joy. 
A stronger fie than that of kindred moved 
His inmost being, as the happy boy 
Felt in his heart of hearts, without alioy. 
The sense of kind : a fellow-creature she, 
In whom, when now she ceased to be a toy 
Foi" tender sport, his soul rejoiced to see 
Coiiuafural powers expand, and growing sympathy.. 

13. 
For her he culled the fairest flowers, and sought 
Throughout the woods the earliest fruits for her.. 
The cayman's e^s, the honeycomb, he brought 
To this beloved sister, — whatsoe'er, 
To his poor thought, of dehcate or rare 
The wilds might yield, solicitous to find. 
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They who affirm all natural acts declare 
Self-love to be the ruier of the mind, 
Judge from their own mean hearts, and foully wrong 



Three souls in whom no selfishness had place 
Were here, — three happy souls, which undefiled, 
Albeit in darlmess, still i-etained a trace 
Of their celestial origin. The wOd 
Was as a sanctuary, where Nature smiled 
Upon these simple children of ber own, 
And, dierishing whate'er was meek and mild, 
Called forth the genlle virtues, such alone. 
The evils which evoke the stronger being unknown. 

15. 
What though at birth we bring with us the seed 
Of sin, a mortal taint, — in heart and will 
Too surely felt, too plainly shown in deed, — 
Our fatal heritage ; yet are we still 
The diildi-en of the All-Merciful ; and ill 
They teach who tell us that from hence must flow 
God's wrath, and then, his justice to fulfil. 
Death everlasting, never-ending woe ; 
Oh misevablo lot of man, if it were so ! 



Falsely and impiously leach they who thus 
Our heavenly Father's holy will misread I 
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III bounty hath the Lord creaied us, 
In love redeemed. From this authenfie creed 
Let no bewildei'iog sophistiy impede 
The heart's entire assent ; for God is good. 
Hold lirm this faith, and, in whatever need, 
Doubt not hut thou wiU find thy soul endued 
With all-aufflcing strength of lieavcniy fortitude. 

17. 
By nature peccable and frail are we, 
Easily beguiled ; to vice, to en or, pione , 
But apt for virtue too. Humanity 
Is not a field wheie fares and Ihoins alone 
Are lett to -pnng good '^eed halt tliere been 



With no unspanng hand. Sometimes (be shoot 
la choked witb weeds, or withers on a stone ; 
But in a kmdlj lod it strikes ita root. 
And flourisheth, and brmgetli foj-th abundant fi-uit. 

18. 
Love, duty, genei-ous feeling, tenderness, 
Spring in the uncontamiuated mind ; 
And these were Mooma's natural dower. Kor less 
Had liberal Nature to the boy assigned ; 
Happier herein than if among mankind 
Their lot had fidlen, — oh, certes, happier here ! 
That all thin^ tended still more close to bind 
Their earliest ties, and they from year to year 
Retained a chUdish heart, fond, simple, and sincere. 
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19. 
They bad no aad reflection to alloy 
Tlie calm contentment of the passiug day, 
Uor foresight to disturb the present joy. 
Not so with Monnema : albeit the sway 
Of time had reached her heart, and worn away, 
At length, the grief so deeply seated there, 
The future often, like a burden, lay 
Upon tliat heart, a cause of secret care 
And melancholy tliought ; yet did elie not despair. 

20. 
Chaace from the fellowship of human-kind 
Had cut them off, and chaace might re-unite. 
On this poor possibility her mind 
Reposed ; she did not for herself invite 
The unlikely thought, and cherish with delight 
The dream of what such change might haply 

Gladness with hope long since had taken flight 

From her; she felt that life was on the wing, 

And happiness, like youth, lias here no second spring. 

21. 
So were her feelings to her lot composed, 
That to herself all change had now been pain : 
For Time upon her own desires had closed ; 
But, in her children as she lived again. 
For their dear sake she learnt to entertain 
A wish for human intercourse renewed ; 
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And oftentimes, while they devoured the strain. 
Would she beguile their evening solitude 
With stories strangely told and strangely itiiderstood. 

22. 
Little she knew ; for little had she seen, 
And little of traditionary lore 
Had reached her ear; and yet to them, I ween, 
Their mother's ItDowledge seemed a boundless 

A world it opened to their thoughts ; yea, more, — 
Another world beyond this mortal state. 
Bereft of her, they had indeed been poor ; 
Being left to animal sense, degenerate, 

Mere creatures, lliey had sunk below llie beasts' 
estate. 

23. 
The human race, from her they understood. 
Was not within Haat lonely hut confined ; 
But distant far, beyond their world of wood. 
Were tribes and powerful nations of their fcindj 
And of the old observances which bind 
People and chiefs, the ties of man and wife, 
The laws of km reitgiously assigned. 
Rites, customs, scenes of riotry and strife, 

And all the strange yieissitudes of savage life. 



Wondering they listen to the wondrous tale ; 
But no repining thought such tales excite ; 
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Only a wish, if wishes might avail, 
Was haply felt, with juvenile delight, 
To mingle in the social dance at night, 
Wliere the broad moooshine, level as a flood, 
O'erspread the plain, and in the silver light, 
Well pleased, the placid elders sate and viewed 
The sport, and seemed therein to feel their youth 
renewed. 

25. 
But when the daa-ker scenes their mother drew, — 
What crimes were wrought whea drunken fuiy 

What miseries from their fetal discord grew. 
When horde with horde in deadly strife engaged ; 
The rancorous hate with which their wars they 

waged; 
The more unnatural horrors which ensued, 
When, with invelerafe vengeance unnssuaged. 
The victors round their slaughtered captives stood. 
And babes were brought to dip their little hands in 

26. 
Horrent tliey heard ; and with her hands the Maid 
Pressed her eyes close, aa if she strove to blot 
The hateful image which her mind portrayed. 
The Boy sate silently, intent in tlionght; 
Then with a deep-drawn sigh, as if he sought 
To heave the oppressive feeling from hia breast. 
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Complacently compared their harmless lot 
With such wild life, outrageous and unblest ; 
Securely thus to live, he said, was surely best. 

27. 
On tales of blood they could not bear to dwell ; 
From such their hearts abhon-ent shrunk in fear. 
Better they liked that Monnema should tell 
Of things unseen ; what Power had placed them 

And whence the living spirit came, and where 
It passed when parted from this mortal mould ; 
Of such mysterious themes with willing ear 
They heard, devoutly listening while she told 
Strangely disfigured truths, and fables feigned of old. 

28. 
By the Great Spirit msiu was made, she said ; 
His voice it ivas whieh pealed along the sky. 
And shook the heavens, and filled the earth with 
AJone and inaccessible, on high [dread- 

He had his dweDing-plae* eternally, 
And Father was his name. This all knew well: 
But none had seen his face ; and if his eye 
Kegarded what upon the earth befell. 
Or if he cared for man, she knew not ; who could 
tell? 

29. 
But this, she smd, was sure, — that after death 
There was reward, and there was punishment; 
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And that the evil-doers, when the breath 
Of their iiyurious lives at length was spent, 
Into all noxious forms abhorred were sent 
Of beasts and reptiles : so reliiining still 
Their old propensities, on evil bent, 
They worked where'er they might their wicked 
will, 
The natural foes of man, whom we pursue and kill. 

30. 
Of better spirits, some thei-e were who said 
That in the gi'ave they had their place of rest. 
Lightly they laid the earth upon the dead, 
Lest in his narrow tenement the guest 
Should suffer underneath sneh load oppressed. 
But that death sui-ely set the spirit free, 
Sad proof to them poor Monnema addressed, 
Drawn from their father's fete ; no grave had he 
Wherein his soul might dwell : this, therefore, could 

31. 
Likelier they taught who said that to the Land 
Of Souls the happy spirit took its flight, — 
A region underneath the sole command 
Of the Good Power; by him for the upright 
Appointed, and replenished with delight ; 
A land where nothing evil ever came. 
Sorrow nor pain nor peril nor affright 
Nor change nor death ; but there the human frame, 
Untouched by age or ill, continued still the same. 
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Winds would not pierce it there, nor heat and cold 
Grieve, nor thirst parcli, and hunger pine ; but 

there 
The sun by day its even influence hold 
With genial wai'inth, and through the unclouded 

The moon upon her nightly journey fare : 
The lakes and flsh-fuU streams are never dry ; 
Trees, ever green, perpetual fruitage bear; 
And, wheresoe'er the hunter turns his eye, 
Water and earth and heaven to him their stores 
supply. 

And once tiiere was a way to that good land ; 
For in mid-earth a wondrous Tree there grew, 
By which the adventurer might, with foot and 

From branch to branch his upward course pur- 

An easy path, if what were said be true, 
Albeit the ascent was long ; and, when the height 
Was gained, that blissfiil region was in view, 
Wherein the traveller safely might alight. 
And roam iibroad at ivill, and take Ms free delight. 



Oh happy time, when ingress thus was given 
To the upper world, and at their pleasure they 
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Whose hearts were strong might pass from Earth 

to Heaven 
By their own act and choice 1 In evil day 
Mishap liad falally cut off that way; 
And none may now the Land of Spirits gain, 
Till, fiom its dear-loved tenement of day, 
Violence or age, infirmity aud pain. 
Divorce tlie soul, which there full gladly would 

35. 
Such grievous loss had by their own misdeed 
Upon the unwortliy race of men been brought. 
An aged woman once, who could not speed 
In fishing, eameatiy one day besought 
Her eountiymen that they of what they caught 
A portion would upon her wants bestow. 
They set her hunger and her age at nought, 
And still to her entreaties answered " No ! " 

And mocked her, till they made her heart with rage 
o'ei"flow. 

36. 
But that Old Woman, by such wanton wrong 
Inflamed, went hurrying down ; and in the pride 
Of magic power, wherein the ci'one was strong. 
Her human form infirm she laid aside. 
Better the Capiguara's limbs supplied 
A strengtli accordant to her fierce intent : 
These she assumed ; and, bun-owing deep and wide 
Beneath the Tree, with vicious will, she went 

To inflict upon mankind a lasting punishment. 
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Downward she wrought her wiiy, and, all around 
Laboring, the solid earth she iindermined, 
Acd loosened all the roots ; then from the ground 
Emerging, in her hatred of her kind, 
Resumed her proper form, and breathed a wind 
Wliich gathered like a tempest round its head; 
EftsGon the lofty Tree its top inclined, 
Uptom with horrible convulsion dread, 
Ando^'crhalf the world its mighty wreck lay spread, 

38. 
But nCTer scion sprouted from that Tree, 
JSov seed sprang up ; and thus the easy way, 
"Which had till tlien for young and old been free, 
Was closed upon the sons of men for aye. 
The mighty ruin mouldered where it lay, 
Till not a trace was left ; and now, in sooth. 
Almost had all remembrance passed away. 
This from the elders she had heard in youth : 
Some said it was a tale, and some a very truth. 

39. 
Nathless, departed spirits at their will 
Could from the Land of Souls pass to and fro: 
They come to us in sleep, when all is still, — 
Sometimes to warn ag^nst the impending blow ; 
Alas ! more oft to visit us in woe : 
Though in their presence there was poor relief! 
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And tbis had sad experience made her know ; 
For, when Quiara came, hia stay wnA brief, 
And, wakiiig then, she felt a freshened sense of grief. 

40. 
Tet to behold his face again, and hear 
lEs voice, though painful, was a deep delight : 
It was a joy to think that he was near. 
To see him in the visions of the night. 
To know that the departed still requite 
The love which to their memory still will cling ; 
And, though he might not bless her waking sight 
With his dear presence, 'twas a blessed thing 
That sleep would thus sometimes his actual image 



il. 
" Why comes he not to me ? " Terufi cries ; 
And Mooma, echoing with a sigh the thought, 
Asked why it was that to her longing eyes 
No dream the image of her father brought. 
Nor Monnema to solve that question sought 
In vain, content in ignorance to dwell : 
Perhaps it was because they knew him not ; 
Perhaps, — but, sooth, she could not answer well ; 
What the departed did, themselves alone could tell. 

42. 
What one tribe held, another disbelieved ; 
For all concerning this was dark, she said ; 
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tlnc«itain ail, and hard to be received. 
Tiie dreadful race, from whom their fathers fled, 
Boasted that even the Country of the Dead 
Waa theirs ; and, where their Spirits chose to go, 
The ghosts of other men retired ia dread 
Before the fiice of that victorious foe : 
No better, then, tlie world above, than this below 1 

43. 
What then, alas ! if this were true, was death ? 
Only a mournful change from ill to il! ! 
And some there were who said the living 

breath 
Would ne'er be taken from us by the will 
Of the Good Father, bat continue still 
To feed with hfe the mortal frame he gave, 
Did not mischance or wicked witjdicraft kill ; 
Evils from which no care availed to save. 
And whereby all wore sent to fill the greedy gi-avo. 

44. 
In vain to counterwork the balefid charm 
By spells of rival witchcraft was it sought ; 
Less potent was that art to help than harm. 
No means of safety old experience brought : 
Nop better fortune did they find who thought 
From Death, as from some living foe, to fly ; 
For speed or subterfuge availed them, nought. 
But, whei-esoe'er they fled, they found him nigh : 
None ever could elude that unseen enemy. 
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45. 
Bootless the boast, and vain the proud intenl, 
Of fbose who hoped, with ari'ogant display 
Of arms and force, to scare him fi-om their t«ijt; 
As if their tlireaiful ahouta, aad fierce army 
Of war, coiild drive the lovisible away ! 
Sometimes, regardless of the sufferer's gi-oan, 
They dragged the dying out, and as a prey 
Exposed him, that, content with him alone. 
Death might depart, and thus his fate avert their 



Depart he might, but only to return 
In quest of other victims, soon or lafe; 
When they who held this fond belief would learn. 
Each by his own inevitable fate. 
That, in the course of man's uncertain state, 
Death is the one and only certain thing. 
Oh folly, then, to fly or deprecate 
That which at last Time, ever on the wing, 
Cert^n as day and night, to wesiry age must bring ! 

47. 
While thus the Matron spake, the youthful twain 
Listened in deep attention, wistfully ; 
Whether with more of wonder or of pain 
Uneath it were to tel!. With steady eye 
Intent they heard ; and, when she paused, a sigh 
Their sorrowful forcbocling ficcined to speak : 
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Questions to which she could not give reply 
TeiTjti asked ; and, for that Maiden meek, 
InvoluBtai'j teare ran down her quiet cheek. 



A diffarent sentiment witliiu thera stiired, 
When Monnema recalled to mind one day, 
Imperfectly, what she had sometimes heard 
In childhood, long ago, the Elders say, -— 
Almost from, memory had it passed away, — 
How tliei-e appeared amid the woodlands men 
Wliom tlie Gieat Spirit sent there to convey 
His gracious will ; but little heed she then 
Had given, and like a dream it now recurred aga: 



But these young questioners from time tc 
Called up the long-forgotten theme anew 
Strange men they were, from some : 

She said, of different speech, uncouth to view, 
Having hair upon their face, and white in hue ; 
Across the World of watora wide they came 
Devotedly the Fathei-'s work to do, 
And seek the Red Men out, and in his name 
lis mfirclful laws and lov(! and promises jjroclaim. 



They served a Maid moi-e beautiful than tongue 
Could tell or heart conceive. Of human race. 
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All heavenly as that Virgin was, she sprung ; 
But for her beauty and celestial grace, 
Being one id whose pure elements no ti-ace 
Had e'er inhered of sin or mortal stain, 
The higliest Heaven was now her dwelling-place ; 
There as a Queen divine she held her reign. 
And there ii\ endless joy for ever would remain. 

51. 
Her feet upon the crescent Moon were set, 
And, moving in their order round her head. 
The Stars compose her sparkling coronet. 
There at her breast the Virgin Mother fed 
A Babe divine, who was to judge the dead ; 
Such power the Spirit gave this awiiil Child ; 
Severe he was, and in his anger dread, 
Tet alway at liis Mother's will grew mild, 
So well did he obey that Maiden undefiled, 

52. 
Sometimes she had descended from above 
To visit her true votaries, and requite 
Such as had served her well. And for her love, 
These bearded men, forsaking all delight. 
With lahor long and dangers infinite. 
Across the great blue waters came, and sought 
The Red Men here, to win Ihem, if they might, 
From bloody ways, rejoiced to profit aught, 
Even when with their own lives the htincflt was 
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53. 

For, trusting in this lieavenly Maiden's grane, 
It was for tliem a joyfiil thing to die, 
As men who went to have their happy place 
With her, and with that Holy Child, on high, 
In fields of bliss above the sfarry sky, 
In glory, at the Virgin Mother's feet ; 
And all who kept their leaaons faithfully 
An everlasting guerdon there would meet, 
Wlien Deafh liad led their souls !« thai eelesfial seat. 

54. 
On earth they offered, too, aii easy life 
To those who their mild lessons would obey, — 
Exempt fi-om want, from danger, and from strife ; 
And, from the forest leading them away, 
They placed them underneath this Vii^n's sway, 
A numerous fellowship, in peace to dwell ; 
Their high and happy office there to pay 
Devotions due, which she requited well. 
Their heavenly Guardian she in whatsoe'er befeU,. 

55. 
Thus, Monnema rememberecl, it was told 
By one who, in his hot and headstrong youth. 
Had left her happy service ; but, when old, 
Lamented oft, wilJi unavailing ruth. 
And thoughts which, sharper than a serpent's tooth,. 
Pierced him, that he had changed that j 
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For tlie fierce freedom and the ways uncouth 

Of their wild life, and lost that Lady's grace, 

"Wherefore he had no hope to see in Heaven her face. 

56. 
And slie remembered, too, when first they fled 
For safety to lie farthest solitude 
Before their cruel foes, and lived in dread 
That thither, too, their steps might be pursued 
By those old enemies athirst for blood, 
How some among them hoped to see the day 
When these beloved messengei's of good 
To that lone hiding-place might find the way. 
And them to their abode of blessedness convey. 

57. 
Such tales excited in Teruti's heart 
A stiiTing hope that haply he might meet 
Some minister of Heaven ; and many a part, 
Untrod before, of that wild wood retreat, 
Did he, with indefatigable feet, 
Explore ; yet ever from the fruitless quest 
Returned at evening to his native seat 
By daily disappointment undepressed, — 
So buoyant was the hope that filled his youthful 
breast. 

58. 
At length the hour approached that should fullil 
Hia harmless heart's desire, when they shall see 
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Their fellow-kiirf, and take for good or ill 

The fearful chance — for such it neeA^ mast he — 

Of change from that entire simplicity, 

Tet wherefore should the thought of change 

appall? 
Grief it perhaps might hfing, and injury 
And death ; but evil never can befall 
The virtuous, for the Eye of Heaven is over all. 



CANTO in. 



AuiD those marshy woodlands fer and wide, 
Which spread beyonii the soaring vulture's eye, 
There grew, on Empalado's southern side, 
Groves of that tree whose leaves adust supply 
The Spaniards with their daily luxury ; 
A beverage whose salubrious use obtains 
Through many a land of mines and slavery. 
Even over all La Plala's sea-like plains, 
And Chili's mountain realm, and proud Peru's do- 



But better for the injured Indian race 
Had woods of machined the land o'erspread : 
Tea, in that tree, eo blest by Nature's grace, 
A direr curse had they inherited 
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Than if the Upas there Imd reared its head. 
And sent its baneful scions all around, 
Blasting where'er its effluent force was shed, 
In air and water, and the infected ground, 
A]] things wherein the breath or sap of life is found. 



Tiie poor Guaranies dreamt of no such ill, 
When, for themselves in miserahle hour. 
The virtues of that leaf, with pure good-will. 
They taught their unsuspected visitor, 
New in the land as yet. They learnt his power 
Too soon, which law nor conscience could restrain ; 
A fearless but inhuman conqueror, 
Hexirt-hardened by the accursed lust of gmn : 
Oh fatal thirst of gold ! oh foul reproach for Spain ! 



For gold and silver had (he Spaniards sought, 
Exploring Paraguay witli desperate pains ; 
Theii- way through forests, axe in hand, they 

wrought i 
Drenched from above by unremitting rains, 
They waded over inundated plains. 
Forward by hope of plunder still allured ; 
So they might one day count their golden gains, 
They cared not at what cost of sin procured ; 
All dangers they defied, all sufferings they endured. 
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5. 

Barren alike of glory and of gold 

That region proved to them ; nor would the soil 

Unto their uninduatrious hands unfold 

Harvests, the fruit of peace, and wine and oil, — 

The treasures that repay contented foil 

With health and weal ; treasures that with them 

No guilt for priest and penance to assoil, 
Nor with their venom arm the awakened sting 
Of conscience at Ihat hour when life ia vanishing. 



But, keen of eye in their pursuit of gain, 
The conquerors looked for lucre in this tree : 
An annual harvest tliere might they attain, 
Wilhout the cost of annual industry. 
"Twas but to gather in what there grew free. 
And share Potosi's wealth. Nor thence alone, 
But gold in glad exchange tiey soon should see 
From all that once the Incas called their own, 
Or where the Zippa's power or Zaque's laws were 
known. 

7. 
For this, in fact, though not in name, a slave. 
The Indian from his family was torn ; 
And droves on droves were sent to find a grave 
In woods and swamps, by toil severe outworn, — 
No friend at. hand to succor or to mourn, 
In death unpitied, aa in Ufe unblest. 
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Oil miserable race, to slavery bom ! 

Yet, when we look beyond this world's unrest, 

More miserable then the oppressors than tie op- 
pressed. 

8. 
Often liad Kings essayed to check the ill 
By edicts not so well enforced as meant : 
A present power was wanting to fulfil 
Remote authority's sincere intent. 
To Avarice, on its present purpose bent. 
The voice of distant Justice spake m vain ; 
False ra^jstrates and priests their influence lent 
The accursed thing for lucre to maintain; 

Oh fatal thii-st of gold I oh foul reproach for Spain ! 



Oh foul reproach ! but not for Spain alone. 
But for all lands that bear the Christian name ! 
Where'er commercial slavery is known, 
Oh ! shall not Justice, trumjwt-tongued, proclaim 
The foul reproach, the black offence, the same ? 
Hear, guilty France ! and thou, O England, 

Thou who hast half redeemed thyself from shame ! 

When slavery from thy realms shall disappear, 

Then from this guilt, and not till then, wilt thou be 

10. 
Unchecked in Paraguay it ran its course, 
Till all the gentler children of the laud 
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"Well nigh had been consumed without remorse. 
The bolder tribes meantime, whose skilful hnnd 
Had tamed the horse, in many a warlilae band 
Kept (he field well with bow and dreadful spear. 
And now the Spaniards dared no more withstand 
Their fortie, but ia their towns grew pale with fear, 
If the Mocobio or the Abipon drew near. 

11. 

Bear witness, Chaco, — thou, fi'om thy domain 
With Spanish blood, as erst with Indian, fed 1 
And Corrientes, by whose church the slam 
"Were piled in heaps, till for the gathered dead 
One common grave was dug, one service said ! 
Thou too, Parana, thy sad witness bear 
From shores with many a mournhil vestige spread, 
And monumental crosses here and there. 
And monumental nam.es that tell where dwellings 



12. 
Mor would with all their power the Kings of Spain, 
AusUian or Bourbon, have at l^t availed 
This torrent of destruction to restrain, 
And save a people everywhere assailed 
By men before whose face their courage quailed. 
But for the virtuous agency of those 
Who with the Cross alone, when arms had failed, 
Achieved a peaceful triumph o'er the foes, 
And gave that weary land the blessings of repose. 
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13. 
For, wheDsoe'er the Spaniards felt or feared 
Aji ladian enemj, thay called for aid 
Upon Loyola's sons, now long endeared 
To many a happy tribe, by them conveyed 
From the open wilderness or woodland shade, 
In (owns of happiest polity to dwell. 
Freely theae feithful ministers essayed 
The arduous enterprise, contented well 
If jvith. success they sped, or if as martyrs foil. 

14. 
And now it chanced some traders, who had felled 
The trees of precious foliage fer and wide 
On Empalado'a shore, when they beheld 
The inviting woodlands on its northern side, 
Crossed thither in their quest, and there espied 
Yeruti's footsteps : searching then the shade, 
At length a lonely dwelling they descried, 
And, at the thought of hostile hoi-des dismayed, 
To the nearest mission sped, and asked the Jesuit's 

15. 
That was a call wliicli ne'er was made in yain 
Upon Loyola's sons. In Pai'aguay, 
Much of injustice had they to complain, 
Much of neglect ; hut, faithful laborers they 
In the Lord's vineyard, there was no delay. 
When summoned to his work. A little band 
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Of couverls made tljem ready for the way ; 
Their spiritual fafher took a Cross in hand 
To be his staff, and forth they went to search the 

16. 
He was a man of rarest qualities, 
Who to this barbarous region had confined 
A spirit with the learned and the wise 
Worthy to take its place, and from mankind 
Beceive their homage, ta the immortal mind 
Paid in its just inheritance of fame. 
But he (o humbler thoughts Ins heart inclined; 
From Gratz, amid the Styrian hills, he came, 
And Dobrizhoffer was the good man's honored name. 

17. 
It was his evil fortune (o behold 
The labors of his painful life destroyed ; 
His flock, which he had brought within the ibid, 
Dispersed ; the work of ages rendered void ; 
And all of good that Paraguay enjoyed 
By blind and suicidal Power o'erthrown. 
So he the years of his old age employedl, 
A faithful clironicler, in handing down 
Names which he loved, and tilings well wortliy to he 



And thus, when exiled from the dear-loved scene, 
In proud Vienna he beguiled the ptun 
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Of sad remembrance ; and the Empress Queen, 
That great Teresa, she did not disdain 
In gracious mood sometimes to entertain 
Discourse with him both pleasurable and sage. 
And sure a willing ear she well might deign ^ 
To one whose tales may equally engage 

The wondering mind of youth, the thoughtful heart 
of age. 

19. 
But of his native speech because well nigh 
Disuse in him forgetfulness had wrought, 
In Latin he composed his history, — 
A garrulous, but a lively tale, and fraught 
With matter of delight, and food for thought. 
And, if be could in Merlin's glass have seen 
By whom his tomes to speak our tongue were 

taught, 
The old man would have felt as pleased, I ween, 

.As when he won the ear of that great Empress 
Queen. 

.20. 

. Little he deemed when with his Indian band 
He through the wilds set forth upon his way, 
A Foet then unborn, and in a land 
Which had proscribed his order, should one day 
Take up from thence his moralizing lay, 
And shape a song, that, with no Hction dressed. 
Should to his worth its grateful tribute pay, 
And, sinking deep in many an English breast, 

Foster that faith divine that keeps the heart at rest 
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21. 
Behold lilm on his vi&y ! the breviary, 
Which from his girdle hangs, his only shield j 
That well-known habit is his panoply ; 
That Cross, the only weapon he will wield : 
By day he bears it for bis staff afield. 
By night it is the pillow of his bed ; 
No other lodging these wild woods can yield 
Than earfli's hard lap, and rustling overhead 
A canopy of deep and tangled boughs far spre&d. 



Yet may they not without some cautious care 
Take up their inn content upon the ground. 
First it behooves to clear a circle there. 
And trample down tlie gri^s and planfage i-ound, 
Where many a- deadly reptile might be found, 
Whom with its bright and comfortable heat 
The flame would else allure : such plagues abound 
In these thick woods, and therefore must they 

beat 
The earth, and trample well the herbs beneath their 

feet. 

23. 
And now they heap dry reeds and broken wood ; 
The spark is struck, the crackling fagots blaze, 
And cheer that unaccustomed solitude. 
Soon have they made their frugal meal of mmae ; 
In grateful. adoration tlien they raise 
The evening hymn. How solemn in the wild 
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That sweet accordant strain wherewith they 

priiise 
Tbe Queen of Angela, merciful and mild ! 
Hail, holiest Mary 1 Maid, and Mother undefiled. 

24. 
Blame as thou mayst the Papist's erring creed, 
But not their salutary riw of even ! 
The prayers that from a pious soul proceed, 
Though misdirected, reach the ear of Heaven. 
Us, unto whom a purer faith is given, 
Aa oar best birthright it behooves to hold 
The precious chaise ; but, oh, beware the leaven 
Which makes the heart of charity grow cold I 
We own one Shepherd, we shall be at last one fold. 

25. 
Think'st thou the little company, who here 
Pour forth their hymn devout at close of day, 
Feel it no aid Ihat those who hold them dear. 
At the same hour the self-same homage pay, 
Commending them Ui Heaven when far away ; 
That the sweet bells are heard in solemn chime 
Through all the happy towns of Paraguay, 
"Where now their brethren in one point of time 
Join in the general prayer, with sympathy sublime ; 

26. 
That to the glorious Mother of their Loi-d 
Whole Christendom that hour its homage piiys ; 
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From court and cottage that with one accord 
Ascends the universal strain Of praise ? 
Amid the crowded city's restless ways, 
One reverential thought pervades the throng ; 
The traveller on his lonely road oheya 
The sacred hour, and, as he fares along, 
In spirit hears and joins his household's even-song. 

27. ' 
What if they think tliat every prayer enrolled 
Shall one day in their good account appear; 
That guardian Angels hover round, and fold 
Their winga in adoration while they hear ; 
Ministrant Spirits through the ethereal sphere 
Waft it with joy, and to the grateful theme, 
Well pleased, the Mighty Mother bends her ear i 
A vain delusion this we rightly deem : 
Yet what they feel is not a mere illusive dream. 



That prayer performed, around the fire reclined, 
Beneath the leafy canopy they lay 
Their limhs : the Indians soon to sleep resigned ; 
And the good Father with that toilsome day 
Fatigued, full fain to sleep, — if sleep he may, — 
Whom all -tormenting insects there assail ; 
More to be dreaded these than beasts of prey 
Against whom strength may cope or skill pre- 

3ut art of man against these enemies must fuih 
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29. 
Patience itself, that should the sovereign cure 
For ills that touch ourselves alone, supply, 
Lends little aid to one who must enclure 
This plague ; the small tormentors fill the sky. 
And swarm ahout their prey ; there he must lie 
And suffer while the hours of darkness wear : 
At times he utiers with a deep-drawn sigh 
Some name a<lored, in accents of despair 
Breathed son'owfully forth, half murmur and half 



"Welcome to him the earliest gleam of light; 
Welcome to him the earliest sound of day ; 
That, from the sufferings of that weary night 
Released, he may resume his willing way, 
Well pleased again the perils to essay 
Of that drear wilderness, with hope renewed : 
Success will all his labors overpay ; 
A quest like his is cheerfully pursued ; 
The heart is happy still that is intent on good. 



And now, where Empalado's waters creep 
Through low and level shores of woodland wide, 
They come : prepared to cross the sluggish deep, 
An ill-shaped coracle of hardest hide. 
Ruder than ever Cambrian fisher plied 
Where Towey and the salt-sea wafers meet. 
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The Indians launch ; they steady it and guide, 

Winning their way with arms and practised feet, 

Wliile in the tottering boat the Father keeps his seat 

32. 
For three long summer days, on every side 
They search in vain the sylvan solitude ; 
The fourth a human footstep is espied, 
And through the mazes of the pathless wood 
With hound-like skill and hawk-like eye pur- 

For keen upon their pious quest are they 
Aa e'er were hunters on the track of blood. 
Where softer ground or trodden herbs betray 

The slightest mark of man, they there explore the 
way. 

33. 
More cautious when more certaiTi of the trace, 
In silence they proceed ; not like a crew 
Of jovial hunters, who the joyous chase 
With hound and horn in open field pursue. 
Cheering their way with jubilant halloo. 
And hurrying fonvard to their spoil desired, 
The panting game before them, full in view : 
Humaner thoughts this little band inspired, 

Tet with a hope as high their gentle hearts were 

34. 
Nor is their virtuous hope devoid of fears 
The perils of that enterprise they know : 
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Some savage horde may have its fastness here, 
A race to whom a stranger is a foe, 
Who not for friendly words, nor proffered show 
Of gifts, will peace or parley entertain. 
If by such hands dieir blameless blood should flow 
To serve the Lamb who for their sins was slain. 
Blessed indeed their lot, for so to die is gain ! 

35. 
There, tlius pursuing where the track may lead, 
A human voice arrests upon their way : 
They stop, and thither, whence the sounds pro- 
All eyes are turned in wonder, — not dismay; 
For sure such sounds might charm all fear away : 
No nightingale whose brooding mate is nigh. 
From some sequestered bower at close of day. 
No lark rejoicing in the orient sky. 
Ever poured forth so wild a strain of melody. 

36. 
The voice which through the ringing forest iloaia 
Is one which, having ne'er been taught the skill 
Of marshalling sweet words to sweeter notes, 
Utters all unpremeditate, at will, 
A modulated sequence, loud and shrill. 
Of inarticulate and long-breathed sound, 
Varying its tones with rise and tall and trill. 
Till all the soUtarj woods around 
With that far-piereing power of melody resound. 
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37. 

In mute astonisbment attent to hear, 
As if by some enchantment held, they stood, 
With bending head, fixed eye, and eager ear, 
And hand upraised in warning attitude 
To cheek all speech or step that might intrude 
On that sweet strain. Them leaving tliu.^ spell- 
bound, 
A little way alone into the wood 
The Father gently moved toward the sound, 
Treading with quiet feet upon the grassy ground. 



Anon, advancing thus the ti'ces between. 
He saw beside her bower the songstress wild,. 
Not distant tar, himself the while unseen. 
Mooma it was, that happy maiden mild. 
Who in the sunshine, like a careless child 
Of nature, in her joy was ca,rolling. 
A heavier heart than his it had beguiled 
So to have heard so fair a creature sing 
The strains which she had learnt from all sivcet birds- 
of spring. 

39. 
For these had been her tejichers, these alone ; 
And she, in many an emulous essiy, 
At length into a descant of her own 
Had blended all Iheir notes, — a wild display 
Of sounds, in rich, irregular array, — 
And now, as blithe as bird in vernal bower,. 
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Poured in full flow the unexpressive lay ; 

Rejoicing in her consciousness of power, 

But in ihe inborn sense of harmony yet more. 



In joy had she begun the ambitious song, 
With rapid interchange of sink and sweU ; 
And sometimes high the note was raised, and 



Produced, with shake and effort sensible, 
As if the voice exulted there to dwell : 
But, when she could no more that pitch sustain, 
So thrillingly attuned the cadence fell. 
That, with the music of its dying strain. 
She moved herself to tears of pleasurable pain. 

41. 
It might be deemed some dim presage possessed 
The virgin's soul ; that some mysterious sense 
Of change to come, upon her mind impressed, 
Had then called forth, e'er she departed thence, 
A requiem to their days of innocence. 
For what thou losest in thy native shade 
There ia one change alone that may compense, 
Mooma! innocent and simple maid, — 
Only one change, and it will not be long delayed ! 

42, 
When now the Father issued from the wood 
Into that little glade in open sight. 



p^hy Google 



Like oDe entFanced, beholding him, she stood: 
Yet had she more of wonder than affright. 
Yet less of wonder than of dread delight, 
When thus the actual vision came in view j 
For instantly the Maiden read aright 
Wherefore he came, — his garb and beard she 

All that her mother licaixl had tJieo indeed been true. 

43. 
Nor was the Father filled with less surprise : 
He, too, strange fancies well might entertain, 
When this so fair a creature met his eyes. 
He might have thought her not of mortal strain ; 
Rather, as bards of yore were wont to feign, 
A nymph divine of Mondai's secret stream ; 
Or haply of Diana's woodland train : 
For, in her beauty, Mooma such might seem. 
Being less a child of earlii than like a poet's dream. 



No art of barbarous ornament iiad scarred 
And stained her virgin limbs, or 'filed her face i 
Nor ever yet had evil passion marred 
In her sweet countenance the natural grace 
Of innocence and youth; nor was there trace 
Of sorrow, or of hardening want and care. 
Strange was it in this wild and savage place, 
Which seemed to be for beasts a fitting lair, 
Thus to behold a maid so gentle and so fair. 
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45. 
Aurosa her shouWei-s was a hammock ilung: 
By night it was the Maiden's bed ; by day, 
Her only garment. Round her as it hung, 
In short, unequal folds of loose array, 
The open meshes, when she moves, display 
Her form. She stood with fixed and wondering 

And trembhng like a leaf upon the spray, 
Even for excess of joy, with eager cries 
3he called her mother forth to share that glad 



46. 

At tliat unwonted call, with quickened pace, 
The Matron hurried thither, half in fear. 
How strange to Monnema a stranger's face ! 
How strange it was a stranger's voice to hear ! 
How strangely to her disaccustomed ear 
Came even the accents of her native tongue ! 
But, when she saw her countrymen appear, 
Teai's for that unexpected blessing sprung. 
And once again she felt as if her heart were young, 

47. 
Soon was her melancholy story told ; 
And glad consent unto that Father good 
"Was given, that they to join his happy fold 
Would leave with him their forest solitude. 
"Why comes not now Yeruli from the wood? 
Why tarrieth he so late this blessed day ? 
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They long to see their joy in his renewed, 
And look impatiently toward his way, 
And think they heai- his step, and chide hig long 

48. 
He comes at length, a happy man, to find 
His only dream of hope fulfilled at last. 
The sunshine of his all-believmg mind 
There is no doubt or fear to overcast; 
No chilling forethought checks his bliss ; the past 
Leaves no regret for him ; and all to come 
Is change and wonder and delight. How fest 
Hath busy fancy conjured up a suni 
Of joys unknown, whereof the expectance makes 
him dumb ! 

49. 
Oh happy day ! tlie Messenger of Heaven 
Hath found them in their lonely dwelling-place ! 
Oh happy day ! to them it would be given 
To share in that Eiemal Mother's grace. 
And one day see in heaven her glorious face, 
Where Angels round her mercy-throne adore ! 
Now shall they mingle wilh the human race. 
Sequestered from their fellow-kind no more : 
Oh joy of joys supreme ! oh bliss for them in store ! 

50. 
Full of such hopes this night they lay them down, 
But not, as they were wont, lijs night to rest. 
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Their old tranquillity of heart is gone ; 
The peace wherewith till now they have been bleat 
Hatli taken ils departure. In the breast 
Fast-following thoughts and busy fancies thibng; 
Their sleep itself is feverish, and possessed 
With di-eams that to the wakeful mind belong: 
To Mooma and the youth then first the night seemed 

51. 



Day comes ; aud now a first and last fi 
To that feir bower within their native wood, 
Their quiet nest till now. The bird may dweU 
Henceforth in safety there, and rear her brood, 
And beasts and reptiles undisturbed intrude ; 
Beckless of this, the simple tenants go. 
Emerging fi-om their peacefiil solitude, 
To mingle with the world, but not to know 
Its Climes, nor to partake its cares, nor feel its woe. 



C A K T IV, 
1. 
The bells rung blithely from St. Mary's tower, 
When in St. Joachin's the news was told 
That Dohrizhoffer from his quest that hour 
Drew nigh : the glad Guaranias, young and old. 
Throng through the gate, rejoicing to behold 
Hia face again ; and all with heartfelt glee 



p^hy Google 



LE OP PARAGUAY. 



Welcome the Pastor to 

Where so beioved amid his flock was he, 

That this return was hke a day of jubilee. 



How more than strange, how marvellous a sight, 
To the new-comers was this multitude ! 
Something like fear was mingled with affright, 
When they the busy scene of turmoil viewed : 
Wonder itself the sense of joy subdued, 
And, with its all-unwonted weight, oppressed 
These children of the quiet solitude ; 
And now and then a sigh, that heaved the breast 
Unconsciously, bewrayed their feeling of unrest. 



e prodigious than tliat little town 
to these comers were the pomp and power 
To us of ancient Rome in her renown ; 
Nor the elder Babylon, or ere that hour 
When her high gardens, and her cloud-capt tower. 
And her broad walls, before the Persian ftell ; 
Nor those dread fanes on Nile's forsaken shore. 
Whose ruins yet their pristine grandeur tell. 
Wherein the demon Gods themselves might deign 
to dwell. 

4. 
But if, all humble as it was, that scene 
Possessed a poor and uninstructed mind 
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With awe, the thoughtful spirit, well I ween, 
Something to move its wonder there might find, 
Something of consolation for its kind, 
Some liope and earnest of a happier age, 
When vain pursuits no more the heart shall blind, 
But Faith the evils of this earth assume, 
And toall souls assure their heavenly heritage. 

5. 
Yes ; for, in historj^s mournful map, the eye 
On Par^uay, as on a sunny spot. 
May rest complacent : to humanity, 
There, and there only, hath a peaceful lot 
Been granted, by Ambition troubled not, 
By Avarice undebased, exempt from care, 
By perilous passions undisturbed. And what 
If Glory never reared her standard there. 
Nor with her clarion's blast awoke the slumbering 



Content and cheerful Piety were found 

Within those humble walls From youth to age 

The simple dwellers paced their even round 

Of duty, not desiring to engage 

Upon the busy worlds contentious stage. 

Whose ways they wiielj had been trained to 

dread : 
Their inoffensive lives m pupilage 
Perpetually, but peacefully, they led, 
From all temptation saved, and sure of daily bread. 
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7. 

They on the Jesuit, who was nothing loath, 
Eeposed alike fheif conscience and their cares j 
And he, with equal iaith, the truat of both 
Accepted and discharged. The hiiss ia theirs 
Of that entire dependence that prepares 
Entire submission, let what may befall ; 
And his whole careful course of life declares 
That for their good he holds them thus in thrall. 

Their Father and then- Friend, Pi'icst, Ruler, all in 
all. 

8. 
Food, raiment, shelter, safety, he provides ; 
No forecast, no anxieties, have they; 
The Jesuit governs and instructs and guides ; 
Their part it is to honor and obey, 
Like children under wise parental sway. 
All thoughts and wishes are tp him confessed ; 
And when, at length, in Ufe's last, weary day, 
In sure and certain hope they sink to rest, 

By him their eyes are closed, by him their burial 
blest. 

9. 
Deem not their lives of happiness devoid, 
Though thus the years their coui-se obscurely 

fill; 
In rural and in household arts employed. 
And many a pleasing task of phant skill, 
For emulation here unmixed with ill, 
Sufficient scope w^as given. Eaeh had assigned 
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His proper part, whicli yet left free the wiO ; 

So well they knew to mould the ductile mind 

By whom the scheme of that wise order was com- 

10. 
It was a land of priestcraft, but the Priest 
Believed himself the fables that he taught ; 
Corrupt their forms, and yet those forms at least 
Preserved a salutary faith that wrought, 
Maugre the aUoy, the saving end it sought. 
Benevolence had gained such empire there, 
That even superstition had been brought 
An aspect of humanity to wear, 
And make the weal of man its first and only care. 

11. 

Nor lacked they store of innocent delight. 
Music and song and dance and proud array, 
Whate'er might win the ear or charm the sight ; 
Banners and pageantry in rich display 
Brought forth upon some Saint's high hoJyday, 
The altar dressed, the church with garlands hung, 
Arches and floral bowers beside the way. 
And festal fables spread for old and young, 

n eveiy heart, and mirth on every toiigiic. 



Thou who despisest so debased a fate, 
As in the pride of wisdom thou mayst call 
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These meek, submissive Indians' low estate, 
Look round tlie world, and see where over all 
lojurious passions hold mankind in thrall ; 
How barbarous Force asserts a ruthless reign; 
Or Mammon, o'er his portion of the ball. 
Hath learned a baser empire to m^ntain, — 
Mammon, the god of all who give their souls to gain. 

13. 
Behold the fraudfiil arts, the covert strife, 
The jarring Interests, that engross mankind ; 
The low pursuila, the selfish aims of life ; 
Studies that weary and contract the mind, — 
That bring no joy, and leave no peace behind ; 
And Death approaching to dissolve the spell ! 
The immoi-tal soul, which hath so long been blind, 
Recovers then clear sight, and sees too well 
The error of its ways, when irretrievable. 



Far happier the Guaranies' humble race, 
With whom, in dutiful contentment wise, 
The gentle virtues had their dwelling-place. 
With them the dear, domestic charities 
Sustained no bUght from fortune ; natural ties 
There suffered no divorcement, save alone 
That which in course of nature might arise ; 
No artificial wants and ills were known ; 
But there they dwelt as if the world were all their 
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Obedience in its laws that tiikes delight 
"Was theirs; simplicity that knows no art; 
Love, friendship, gi-atefui duty, in its height ; 
Meekness and truth, that keep all strife apart j 
And faith and hope, which elevate the heart 
Upon its heavenly heritage intent. 
Poor, erring, self-tormentor that thou art, 
Man ! and on thine own undoing bent, 

"Wherewith winst thou be blest, if not with these 
content ? 

16. 
Mild pupils in Submission's perfect school. 
Two thousand souls were gathered here ; and here, 
Beneath the Jesuit's all-embra<ang rule. 
They dwelt, obeying him with love sincere, 
That never knew distrust, nor felt a fear, 
Nor anxious thought, which wears ihe heart away. 
Sacred to them their laws, their Ruler dear ; 
Humbler or happier none could be than they. 

Who knew it for their good in all things to obey. 

17. 
The Patron Saint, from whom their town was 

named, 
Was that St Joachin, who, legends say, 
JJnfo tlie Saints in Limbo first proclaimed 
The Advent. Being permitted, on the day 
That Death enlarged him from this mortal clay, 
His daughter's high election to behold, 



p^hy Google 



A TALE OF PAEAGTjAY. / / 

Thither his soul, glad herald, winged its way, 

And to the Prophets and the Patriarchs old 

The tidings of great joy and near deliverance told. 

18. 
There on the allar was his image set, 
The lamp before it burning night and day, 
And there was incensed, when hia votaries met 
Before the saci-ed shrine their beada to say, 
And for his fancied intercession pray. 
Devoutly as in feith they bent the knee. 
Such adoration they were taught to pay r 
Good man, how little had he weened lliat he 
Should thus ohtam a place in Home's idolatry ! 

19. 
But chiefly there the Mother of our Lord, 
His blessed daughter, hy the multitude 
Was for their special patroness adored. 
Amid the square on high her image stood, 
Clasping the Babe in her beatitude, — 
The Babe Divine, on whom she fixed her sight ; 
And in their hearts, albe the work was rude, 
It raised the thought of all-commanding might, 
Combined with boundless love and mercy infinite. 

20. 
To this great family the Jesuit brought 
His new-found cliildren now ; for young and 
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He deemed alike his children while he wrought 
For their salvation, — seeking to unfoW 
The saving mysteries in the creed enrolled, 
To their slow minds, that could but ill conceive 
The import of the mighty truths he told. 
But errors they have none to which they cleave ; 
And whatsoe'er he tells they willingly believe. 

21. 
Safe from that pride of ignorance were they 
That with small knowledge thinks itseF full wise. 
How at believing aught should these delay, 
When everywhere new objects met their eyes 
To fill the soul with wonder and surprise ? 
Not of itself, but by temptation bred, 
In man doth impious unbelief arise ; 
It is our instinct to believe and dread ; 
Gtod bids us love, and then our failb is perfected. 

22. 
Quiek to believe, and slow to comprehend, 
Like children, unto all the teacher taught 
Submissively an easy ear they lend. 
And to the font at once he might have brought 
These converts, if the Father had not thought 
Theirs was a case for wise and safe delay, 
test lightly learnt might lightly be forgot; 
And meanwhile due instruction day by day 
"Would to their opening minds the sense of truth 
convey. 
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23. 

Of this they recked not whether soon or Jate ; 
For overpowering wonderment possessed 
Their faculties ; and in this new estate 
Strange sights and sounds and thoughts well nig 



Their sense, and raised a turmoil in the hreast, 
Resenting less of pleasure than of pain ; 
And sleep afforded them no natural i-esi, 
But in their dreams, a mixed, disordered train, 
The busj scenes of day disturbed their hearts again. 

24. 
Even when the spirit to that secret wood 
Returned, sbw Mondai's silent stream beside, 
No longer there it found the solitude 
Which late it left : strange faces wei-e descried, 
Voices, and sounds of music far and wide, 
And buildings seemed to tower amid the trees, 
And forms of men and beasts on every side, 
As ever-wakeful fancy hears and sees 
All things that it had heard and seen, and more than 
these. 



For in their sleep strange forms deformed they 



Of frightful fiends, tlieir ghostly e 

And souls who must abide the rigorous law 

Weltering in Are, and there with dolorous cri 
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Blaspheming roll around Iheir hopeless eyes ; 
And those who, doomed a shorter tenn to bear 
In penal flames, look upward to the skies, 
Seeking and finding consolation there, 
And feel, like dew from heaven, the precious aid of 
prayer. 

26. 
And Angels who ai-ounil their glorious Queen 
In adoration bent their heads abased ; 
And infant faces in their dreams were seeu 
Hovering on cheruh-winga ; and Spirits placed 
To be their guards invisible, who chased 
With fiery arms their fiendish foes away : 
Such visions overheated fancy traced. 
Peopling the night with a confused array 
That made its hours of rest more restless than the 

27. 
To all who, from an old erratic course 
Of life, within the Jesuit's fold were led, 
The change was perilous. They felt the fores 
Of hahit, when, till then in forests bred, 
A thick, perpetual umbrage overhead, 
They came to dwell in open light and air. 
This ill the Fathers long had learnt to dread. 
And slJll devised such means as might prepare 
The new-reclaimed unhurt this total change to 
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All thoughia and occupations to ci 
To change their air, their water, aod their food, 
And those old habits suddenly uproot. 
Conformed to which the vital powers pursued 
Their functions, — such mutation is loo rude 
For man's fine frame unshaken to sustain. 
And these poor children of the solitude 
Began ere long to pay the bitter pain 
That their new way of life brought with il in its 

29. 
On Iilonnema the apprehended ill 
Came first : the Matron sunk beneath the weight 
Of a strong malady, whose force no skill 
In healing might avert or mitigate. 
Yet, happy in her children's safe estate, 
Her thankfulness for them she still expressed ; 
And, yielding then complacently to fate, 
With Christian rites her passing hour was blest, 
And with a Christian's hope she was consigned tO' 



Tliey Imd her in the Garden of the Dead : 
Such as a Christian burial-place should be 
Was that fair spot, where every grave was spi-ead: 
"With flowers, and not a weed to spring was 

But the pure blossoms of the orange-tree 
Dropped like a shower of fragrance on the bier;; 
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And palms, the type of iiiimuiiii,.L.j, 
Planted in stately colonnades appear. 
That all was vei-daat there throughout the unvajy- 

31. 
Nor ever did irreverent feet intrude 
Within that sacred spot ; nor sound of mirth, 
Unseemly there, profane (lie solitude, 
Wliere solemnly committed eardi to earth, 
Waiting the summons for their second hirth, 
Whole generations in Death's peaceful fold 
Collected lay, — green innocence, ripe worth. 
Youth full of hope, and age whose days were told, 
Compressed alike into that mass of mortal mould. 

32. 
Morlal, and yet at the Archangel's voice 
To put on immortality. That call 
Shall one day make the sentient dust rejoice ; 
These bodies then shall rise, and cast off all 
Corruption, with whate'er of earthly thrall 
Had closed the heavenly image then set free. 
How, then, should death a Chrislian's heart appall ? 
Lo, Heaven for you is open ! enter, ye 
Children of God, and heirs of liis eternity ! 

33. 
This hope supported Mooma, hand in hand 
Wlien with Yerufi at the grave she stood. 



p^hy Google 



A TALE or PARAGUAY. *J3 

'Less even now of death they understand 
Than of the joys eternal that ensued : 
The bhss of infinite beatitude 
To Ihem had been their teacher's favorite theme, 
Wherewith their hearts so fully were imbued, 
That it the eole reality might seem, 
Life, death, and all things else, a shadow or a dream. 

34 
Tea, BO possessed with that best hope were they. 
That if the heavens had opened overhead, 
And the Archangel with liia trump that day 
To judgment had convoked the quick and dead, 
They would have heard the summons, not wifli 

But in the joy of faith that knows no fear : 

" Come, Lord ! come quickly ! " would this pair 

have said ; 
"And thou, Queen of men and Angels dear! 
Lift us, whom thou hast loved, into thy happy sphere." 

35. 
They wept not at the grave, though overwrought 
With feelings there as if the heart would break. 
Some haply might have deemed they suffered not , 
Yet they who looked upon that Maiden meek 
Might see what deep emotion blanched her cheek. 
An inward light there was which filled her eyes, 
And told, more forcibly than words could speak, 
That this disruption of her earliest ties . 
Had shaken mind and frame in all their facHlties. 
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It was not passion only that disturbed 
Her gentle nature thus ; it waa not grief; 
Hot human feeling by the effort curbed 
Of some misdeeming duty, when relief 
Were surely to be found, albeit brief, 
If sorrow at its springs might freely flow ; 
Nor yet repining, stronger than belief 
In its first force, that shook the Maiden so ; 
Though these alone might that frail fabi'ic overthrow. 

37. 
The seeds of death were in lier at tliat hour ; 
Soon was their quickening and their growth dis- 
played : 
Thenceforth she drooped and withered like a 

Which, when it flourished in its native shade, 
Some child to his own garden hath conveyed. 
And planted in the sun, to pine away. 
Thus was the gentle Mooma seen to fede, 
Not under sharp disease, but day by day 
Losing the powers of life in visible decay. 

38. 
The sunny hue thai tinged her cheek was gone ; 
A deathy paleness settled in ita stead ; 
The light of joy which in her eyes had shone, 
Now, like a lamp Ihat is no longer fed, 
Grew dim. ; but when she i-ajsed her heavy head, 
Some proffered help of kindness to partake, 
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Those feeble eyes a languid luRtre shed, 
And her sad smile of thankfulness would wake 
Grief even in callous hearts for that sv 



How had Yeruti home to see her fade ? 
But he was spared the lamentable sight, 
Himself upon the hed of sickness laid. 
Joy of his heart, and of his eyes the light, 
Had Mooma been to him, his soul's delight, 
On whom his mind for ever was inteDt ; 
His darling thought by day, his dream by night, 
The playmate of his youth in mercy sent, 
"With whom his life had passed in peacefulest content. 

40. 
Well waa it for the youth, and well for her, 
As there in placid helplessness she lay, 
He was not present with his love to stir 
Emotions that might shake her feeble clay, 
And rouse up in her heart a strong array 
Of feelings, hurtful only when they bind 
To earth the soul that soon must pass away. 
But this was spared them ; and no pain of mmd 
To trouble her had she, instinctively resigned. 



Nor was there wanting to the sufferers a 
Of careful kindness to alleviate 
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The affliction ; for the univevsal thought 
In that poor town was of their sad estate, 
And what might best relieve or mitigate 
Their ease, what help of nature or of art ; 
And many were the prayers compassionate 
That the good Saints their healing would imparl. 
Breathed in that Maid's behalf from many a tender 

42. 
And vows wei'e made for her, if vows might save : 
She for berself the while preferred no prayer ; 
For, when she stood beside her Mother's grave, 
Her earthly hopes and thoughts had ended there. 
Her only longing now was, free as air 
From this obstinictive flesh to take her flight 
For Paradise, and seek her Mother there ; 
And then, regaining her beloved sight, 
Rest in the eternal sense of undisturbed delight. 

43. 
Her heart was there ; and there she felt and knew 
That soon full surely should her spirit be. 
And who can tell what foretastes might ensue 
To one whose soul, from all eavUi's thraldom free, 
Was w^ting thus for immortality ? 
Sometimes she spake with short and hurried 

breath, 
As if some happy sight she seemed to see, 
While, in the fiilness of a perfect fiutli, [death. 
Even with a lover's hope, she lay, and looked for 
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44. 

I said that for hei-self the patient Maid 
Preferred no prayer; but oft her feeble tongue 
And feebler breath a voice of praise essayed ; 
And, duly when Uie yesper-bell was rung, 
Her evening hymn in faint accoi-d she sung, 
So piously, tliat they who gathered round, 
Awe-strJcken on her heavenly accents hung. 
As though they thought it were no mortal sound, 

But that the place whereon they stood was holy 
ground. 

45. 
At such an hour, when Dobrizhoffer stood 
Beside her bed, oh ! how unlike, he thought, 
This voice to tliat which, ringing through the wood, 
Had led him to the secret bower he sought! 
And was it then for this that he had brought 
That harmless household from their native shade ? 
Death had already been the Mother's lot ; 
And this ^r Mooina, was she formed to fade 

So soon, — so soon must she in earth's cold lap be 
laid? 

46. 
Yet he had no misgiving at the sight ; 
And wherefore should he ? He had acted well ; 
And, deeming of the ways of God aright, 
Knew tliat to such as these, whate'er befeJl 
Must needs for them be best. But who could 

Unmoved upon the fate of one so young, 



p^hy Google 



So blithesome late ? "What marvel if tears fell 
From that good man as oyer hei- lie hung, 

And that the prayers he said came faltering from 
his tongue ? 

47. 
She saw him weep ; and she could understand 
The cause thus tremulously that made him speak. 
By his emotion moved, she took his hand : 
A gleam of pleasure o'er her pallid cheek 
Passed, while she looked at him with meaning 
And for a little while, as loath to part, [meek. 
Detaining him, her fingers, lank and weak. 
Played with their hold ; tlien, letting him deparl. 

She gave him a slow smile that touched him to the 

48. 
Mourn not for her I for what hath life to give 
That should detain her ready spirit here ? 
Think'st thou that it were worth a wish to live. 
Could wishes hold her fixim her proper sphere ? 
That simple heart, that innocence sincere, 
The world would stain. Fitter she ne'er could be 
For the great change ; and, now that change is 

Oh ! who would keep her soul from being free F 
Maiden beloved of Heaven, to die is best for thee ! 



She hath passed away ; and on her lips a smile 
Hath settled, fixed in death. Judged they aright. 
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Or suffered they their fency to beguile 
The reason, who believed tliat she had sight 
Of Heavea before her spirit took its flight ; 
That Angels waited round her lowly bed ; 
And tliat, in tliat last effort of delight, 
When lifting up her dying arms, she said, 
" I come ! " a ray from heaven upon iier face v 

50. 
St. Joachm's had never seen a day 
Of such profuse and general grief before, 
Aa when, with tapers, dirge, and long array, 
The Maiden's body to the grave they bore. 
All eyes, all hearts, her early death deplore ; 
Yet, wondering at the fortune they lament, 
They the wise ways of Providence adore. 
By whom the Pastor surely iiad been sent. 
When to the Mondai woods upon his quest he we 



This was, indeed, a chosen family. 
For Heaven's especial favor marked, ihey said ; 
Shut out fTOBi all mankind they seemed to be ; 
Yet mercifully they were visited. 
That 30 within the fold they might be led. 
Then called away to bliss. Already two 
In their baptismal innocence were dead ; 
The third was on the bed of death, they knew. 
And in the appointed course must presently ensue. 
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62. 
They marvelled, theretbrii, when the youlli once 

Bose from his bed, and walked abroad again : 
Severe had beea Ihe malady, and sore 
The trial, while hfe straggled to maintain 
Its seat against the sharp assaults of pain. 
But life in him was vigorous ; long he lay 
Ere it could its ascendency regain ; [sway, 

Then, when tte natural powers resumed their 
All ti'ace of late disease passed rapidly away. 

53. 
The first inquiry, when his mind was free, 
Was for his Sister, She w^as gone, they said, — 
Gone to her Mother, evermore to be 
With her in Heaven. At this no t«ars he shed, 
Nor was he seen lo sorrow for the dead ; 
But took the fatal tidings in such part 
As if a dull, unfeeling nature bred 
His unconcern ; for hard would seem the heart 
To which a. loss like his no suffering could impart. 

54. 
How little do they see what is, who frame 
Their hasty judgment upon that which seems ! 
Waters that babble on their way proclaim 
A shallowness ; but in their strength deep streams 
Flow silently. Of death, Yeruti deems 
Not as an ill, but as the last great good, 
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Compared wherewith all oilier he esteems 
Transient and void : how, then, should thought 
intrude 
Of sorrow in his heart for Ihoir healitude ? 

55. 
While dwelling in their sylvan solitude, 
Less had Teruti learnt to entertain 
A sense of age than deiilh. He underetood 
Something of death from creatures he had slain; 
But here the ills which follow in the train 
Of age had lirst to him been manifest, — 
The shrunken form, tlie limbs that move with pain, 
The fiuling sense, infirmity, unrest, — 
That in his heart he said (o iJie betimes was best. 

56. 
Kor had lie loiit the dead : they were but gone 
Before him, whither he should shortly go. 
Their robes of glory they had first put on : 
He, cumbered with mortality, below 
Must yet abide awhile, content to know 
He should not wait in long expectance here. 
What cause, then, for repining or for woe ? 
Soon shall he join f hem in their heavenly sphere ; 
And often, even now, he knew that they were near. 

57. 
Twas but in open day to dose his ey^. 
And shut out the unprofllable view 
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Of all this weary world's reaJitie-', 

And forthwith, even as if they lived anew, 

The dead were with him ; features, foim, and 

hue, 
And looks and gestures, were restored again ; 
Their actual presence in his heart he knew ; 
And when their converse was disturbed, oh ! then 
How fiat and stale it was to mix with living men! 



But not the less, wliate'er was to be done, 
With living men he took his part content, 
At loom, in garden, or afield, as one 
"WTioae spii-it, wholly on obedience bent, 
To every task its prompt attention lent. 
Alert in labor he among the best ; 
And, when to church the congregation went. 
None more exact than he to cross his breast, 
And kneel or rise, and do in all tilings like the rest. 

59. 
Cheerful he was, almost like one elate 
With wine, before it hath disturbed his power 
Of reason. Yet he seemed to feel the weight 
Of time; for always, when from yonder tower 
He heard the clock tell out the passing hour, 
The sound appeared to give him some delight ; 
And, when the evening shades began to lower. 
Then was he seen to watch the fading light. 
As if his heart rejoiced at the return of nighL 
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fiO. 
The old man, to whom he had been given in care, 
To Dobriahoffer came one day, and said, 
" The trouble which our youth was thought to bear 
With such indifference hath deranged his head. 
He says that he w nightly visited ; 
His Mother suid his Sister come and say 
ThM he must give this message fiom the dead, — 
Not to defer his baptism, and delay 
A soul upon the earth which should no longer stay." 

61. 
A dream the Jesuit deemed it ; a deceit, 
Upon itself by feverish iancy wrought ; 
A mere delusion, which it were not meet 
To censure, lest the youth's distempered thought 
Might thereby be to further error brought; 
But he liimself its vanity would find, — 
They argued thus, — if it were noticed not. 
His baptism was in fitting time designed. 
The Father said, and then dismissed it from liis mind. 



But the old Indian came agtun ere long 
With the same tale, and freely then confessed 
His doubt that he had done Teruti wrong ; 
For something more than common seemed im- 
pressed. 
And now he thought that certes it were best 
From die youth's lips his own account to hear ; 
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Haply the Father then to his request 
Might yield, regarding his desire sincere, 
Nor wait for further time if there were aught to fear, 

G3. 
Consideraielj the Jesuit heard, and bade 
The Youth he called. Yeruli told his tale. 
Nightly these blessed spirita came, he said, 
To warn him he must come within the pale 
Of Christ without delay ; nor must he fail 
This warning to their Pastor to repeat, 
Till the renewed entreaty should prevail ; 
Life's business then for him would he eomplete. 
And 'twas to tell him this they left their starry seat- 



Came they to hira in dreams ? — he could not 

tell; 
Sleeping or waking now smalt difference made : 
For even, while he slept, he knew full well 
That his dear Mother, and that darling Maid 
Both in the Garden of the Dead were laid. 
And yet he saw them as in hfe, the same, 
Save only that in radiant robes arrayed ; 
And round about their presence, when they came. 
There shone an effluent light as of a harmless flame. 



And where he was he knew, the time, the plac€ 
All circumstantial tilings to him were clear, 
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His own heart undiaturlied. His Mother's face 
How could he choose but know ; or, knowing, fear 
Her presence and tliat Maid's, to him more dear 
Than al! that had been left him now below ? 
Their love had drawn tliem from their happy 

sphere ; 
That dearest love unchanged they came to show ; 
And he must be baptized, and then he, too, might go. 



With searching ken, the Jesuit, while he spake. 
Perused him, if in countenance <}r tone 
Aught might he found appearing to partake 
Of madnea.s. Mark of passion there was none; 
None of derangement : in his eye alone, 
As trora a hidden fountain emanate, 
Something of an unusual brightness shone: 
But neither word nor look betrayed a state 
Of wandering ; and his speech, though earnest, was 
sedate. 

67. 
Regular his pulse, fi-om all disorder free; 
The vital powers performed their part assigned ; 
And, to whate'er was asked, collectedly 
He answered. Nothing troubled him in mind : 
Why should it ? Were not all around him kind ? 
Did not ail love him with a love sincere, 
And seem, in serving him, a joy to tind? 
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He had no want, no pain, no grief, no fear : 
But he must be baptized ; he could not tarry here. 



" Thy will he done, Father in heaven who art ! " 
The Pastor said, nor longer now denied ; 
But, with a weight of awe upon hia heart, 
Entered the church ; and there, the font beside. 
With holy water, chrism, and salt applied. 
Performed in all solemnity the rite. 
His feeUng was that hour with fear aDied : 
Yeruti's was a sense of pure delight ; 

And, while he kneit, his eyes seemed larger and more 
hvight. 

69. 
His wish hath been obtained ; and, this being done, 
His sou! was to its full desire content. 
The day in its accustomed course passed on ; 
The Indian marked him ere to rest he went, 
How o'er his beads, as he was wont, he bent. 
And then, hke one who casts all care aside, 
Lay down. The old man feared no ill event, 
When, " Ye are come for me ! " Yeruti cried : 

" Yes, I am ready now ! " and instantly he died. 
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80 he, forioolh, ajAopaTyioofjmMlHWdi-. — Proem, p. 10. 

His leg had been set liy the French after their oonqnest of 
Pamplona, and reset after his remoral to his father's Jiouee.. 
The latter operaOon Is described as having been most severe, 



"Wheii the d g f d tl past ai d h bo re 

knit and hecom tint tw I ce!i m 1 d 

occasioned hypiti fbo blwthk hhpo- 

jaot«d BO as to m d f rmlty th th w 

oonliactioii of th 1 g h h p 1 d h m fro walk g 

erect, or standi g firmlj hi fee No , as he was e y so 
licitons nbont his appearance, and Intended at that time to 
follow the course of a military life, which he had begun, he 
inquired of his medical attendants, in the first place, whether 
the bone could be removBd, which stood out iu so unsightly a. 
manner. They answered, that it was possible to remove it,, 
but the operation wsuld be exceedingly piJnflil, — much more 
BO than any which he had before undargona. Ho neyertbalesB 
duflcled them to cut it out, that he might have his will, and 
(as he himself related in myhearhig, says lUbadeneka) that he 
might wear fashionable and well-flttjng boots. Nor could 
he be dissuaded from this determination. He would not con- 
sent to be bound during the operation, and went through it 
with the same firmness of mind which he had manifested in. 
the former operations. By this means, the deformity of the 
bone was removed. The contraction of the leg was in some 
degree reheved by other applications, and especially by certain 
5, with which duripg mnuy days, and with great and. 
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ei'theless, it oould not bs 
nalned something shorter 
than the other." — Rlladeneira, Vila S. Ignalii Lsyolte, Atla SS. 
M., t. Tii. p. 669. 

A close-fittjng boot seems to luive been as tiishionnble nt 
one time HS close-flttjng iimimiaablfa of bodkakin were abonC 
the year 1780 ; and perhaps it was as severe an operation to 
gat into them for the first tune. "The greasy slioemalier," 
aays Tom Nash, " with his sqnirreVs-skin, and a whole stnJl of 
ware upon his arm, enters, and wreneheth liiB legs for nn honr 
together, and after shows his taUy. By St. Loy, that draws 
deep!" — A'asA'i Lmlm Siuf. Sari Mseei., Tol.ii. p. 369, Byo 
edition. 

The operation of fitting a Spanish dandy with short-laoad 
quarter boots is tiins minutely described by Juan de Zftvaleta, 
who was historiographer at the commencement of Carlos il.'s 
reigii! — 

" In comes the shoemaker in the odor of haste and fetigue : 
he takes the shoos off the last with as much diltioulty as if he 
were skinning the lasts. The gallant seats himself upon a 
chair: the shoemaker kneels down, and takes possession of 
one foot, which he bandies as if ha were sent thei-e to admini- 
ster the torture. He puts one shoeing-skin* hi the heel of the 
shoe, fits the other upon the point of the fbot, and then begins 
to guide the shoe over the shoeing-skin. Scarcely has it got 
faither 'iaaa the toes when it is found necessary to draw it on 
with, pincers; and even then it is hard work. The patient 
Stands up, fatiRued with the operation, bnt well pleased that 
the shoes ai-e Ijght; and, by the shoemaker's directions, he 
stamps three or four times on the floor with such force, that it 
must be of iron if it does not give way. 

"The cordovan and the soles, being thus beaten, submit: 
they are the skins of animals who obey blows. Our gallant 
returns to his seat: he turns up the upper leather of the shoe, 
and lays hold on it with the pincsra. The ti'adesman kneels 
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d\ose by him oa both knees ; resta on tlie gronnil witb bis left 
haad ; and bending in this all-four's positioii oyer the foot, 
making an eroh witb tbose fingers of the right bond which 
form the spun, assists in dmwing on the npper part of the 
cordovan ; lbs gallant pulling the while with the pincers. He 
then puts himself on one knee, lays hold of the end of the 
tl]ot with one band, and with the palm of the other strikes his 
own band as hard as if he were striking a ball with a racket; 
for necessity is so discreet, that the poor man inflicts this pain 
upon himself that he may giva none to ihe person of whose 
custom he stands in need. 

" The end of the foot being thus adjusted, he repairs to the 
heel, and witb his tongue moistens the end of the seams, that 
they may not give way for being dry. Tremendous vanity, 
that one mac sliould allow the month of another to be applied 
to his feet that ha may have them trimly set out I The shoe- 
maker unfolds the heel, turns round with the shoaing-skin in 
his hand, and begins to fit the second part of the shoe upon 
the ibot. He desires the gallant to put the end of the foot 
down; and the gallant does as lie is desired. He draws the 
shoe towards bim with such force, that the person who is thus 
being shoed is oomprasaad in an nnaaamly mEinner betweea 
the shoemaker's body and the back of the ohah^. Presently 
hs iells him to put his heel down ; and the man is as obedient 
as a slave. He orders him then to stamp upon the graund; 
and the man stamps as he is ordered. The gallant then seats 
himself again : the oruel operator draws the shoeing-skin from 
tiie instep, and in its place drives in a stick which they oaH 
cosia,' He then turns upon it the punch, which makes the 
holes in the leather through which the ribbons are io pass: 
he again twists round his hand the strip of hare's-sldn which 
hangs tVom the heel, and pulls it as if be were ringing a bell, 
and leaves upon the upper part of the top such pain and 
marks as If he had punched the holes in it He bores the 
ears, passes the string through with a bodkin, brings the ears 
together that they may fasten the shoe, fits them to their in- 
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tendBd plaoB, and ties the knot with such fiirce, that, if it were 
possible to Btrsngla a man by lie necls of his foot^ strangled 
the giJIant would he. Than he makes the rose, with more caro 
than grace. He goes then M t^e ont the sboeing-skin, which 
is still hanging &om the heel : he lays hold of this, strikes the 
Eole of the fi»t with his other hand as if settling it, and draws 
out the akin, bringing out all with it. The gallant puts his 
fbot to the graund, and remains looking nt it : the Bhoemaker 
rises, wipes the sweat il'om his forehead with his fingers, and 
dran-s his breath like one who has been running. All this 
trouble might have been saved by making the shoa a little 
larger than the foot. Presently both hare to go through the 
Bftme pains with the other fbot. Now comes the last and 
terrible act of payment. The tradesman collects his tools, 
receives his money, and goes out at the door, looking at the 
Eilver to see if it is good, nnd leaving the gallant walldng aa 
much at his ease as if he had been pnt in fetters. 

"If they who wear tight shoes think that thereby they can 
lessen the size of their feet, they are mistaken : the bones 
cannot be squeezed one into another. If, therefore, the shoe is 
made short, the foot must be crooked at the joints, and grow 
npward If it is not allowed to grow forward; if it ia pinched 
ill the breadth, the flesh which is thus constrained must ex- 
tend itself hi length. They who are shod thus miserably 
remain with jnst the same quanSCy of foot. 

" Of aJl animals, man is the one to which, in proporOon to 
its size. Nature has given the largest feet ; becanaa aa his 
whole body is to be supported upon them, and he has only 
two, she chose that he should walk in safety. He who wishes 
to abbreviate them acts as if he were iuolined to fall, and to 
fall into vices which will do him more injury than if he fell 
upon atones. The feat are the part whloh in the fabric of the 
human body are placed nearest to the earth. They are meant, 
therefore, to be the hnmblest part of his frame ; but gallants 
y adorning and satUng them forth in 
isea the Creator, that, having to make 
al who should walk npon the earth, he made the 
earth of auoh pioperties that the fbotsteps should sink into it. 
Tha foot which ia lifted frem the gromid leaves its own grave 
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open, and seema aa if it rose from the grave. "Wliat a tremen- 
dous thing is it, tlien, to set off with adornmenta that which 
the earth, wishes to devonrat erery step! " — Mdiade JiifiUii 
Obrat de B, Jium de Zmakla, pp. 17B, 180. 

fmiing mHi itmia the loww^ hours awai/. — Proem, p. 10. 

" Vede qnanto importa a UfaC de bons \ivms ! Se o livr 
foni de oavallerins, sahiria Ignooio hum grande oayalleyro: 
fuy hum livro de Vidaa de Santas, aohio hum grande aonto. Se 
lam caTallarias, aahiria Ignaoio hum Cavalleyro da Ardente 
Espada: leo vidas de santos, sahio hnni Santo da Ardente To- 
cha." — Viegra: Senaam de S, Jymicio, t. i. 838. 

"See," says Vieyrn, "the importance of reading good 
boolis! If it ha^j l>een a booli of knight-errantry, Ignado 
wouid have Income a great Jcmght-en'aut; it was the Lives 
of tlie Saints, and Igoatins became a gieat saint. If he had 
Mad about linighls, he might have proved a Knight of the 
Burning Sword: he read about siunts, and proved a Saint of 
the Burning Torch." 

Nothing could seem more prabable than that Cervantes 
had this part of lK>yola'a histojy in his nJnd when he de- 
Bcril>ed the rise of Don Quixote's madness, if Cervantes had 
not shown himseif in one of his dramas to tie thoroughly im- 
bued with the pestilBiit superstition of his country. " El dlchoso 
Knfiflu " is one of those monstrous oomposiljons which nothing 
tiut the BuUcluiEtiau fablea of the Eomish ohurch could have 
produced. 

Landor, however, supposes that Cervantes intended to sati- 
rize a favorite dogma of tlie Spaniards. The passage occurs 
in his thirteenth conversation. 

" The most dcKtsrous attaolc ever made against the worship 
among Catholics, which opens so many side-chapels to pilfer- 
ing and impostoro, is that of Cervantes. 

" LecpoM. I do not remember in what part. 

"Presdmt. Thi-oughont ' Don Qniiote.' Duloinea was the 
peerless, the immaculate; and death was denounced against 
all wlio hesitated to admit the assertion of her perfections. 
Surely your highness never oonid have imaged that Cervan- 
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tea was such a knight-errant as lo attack kiiight-orrajitTy; a 
folly that bad ceased more tliaji a century, if Indeed it was 
any folly at all. And the idea that he ridiculed the poems and 
i^mnaucss founded on it is not less improbable ; foi they con- 
tained all the literature of the nation, excepting the garniture 
of chaptsr-houses, theology, and pervaded, as with n thread of 
gold, the baantiful histories of this illnslrioiis people. Ha 
delighted the idlers of romance by the jokes he scattered 
amongst them on the fiilse taste of Ms predeoesBore and of his 
rivals ; and lie delighted Us own heart by this Bolitary archery, 
well knowiflg what amusement those who came another day 
■would find in picking up his a.rrows and discovering the bull'B- 
evo hits. 

Oh 1 ■V w th Kmght f L M h d i 1 



thi 1 mbim e mpll 1 1 li t t w tl tb ^ t 

a! y f ligi wh la h t gh t p 1 

tl sfttsm b-np Ikll ry d tcdtt 

bos m — An gma y Om er oftons L i 187 

TbJ fhw Bss usthatLy! with 

auUior of their society, and Uiat it is not allowable either to 
lliink or say bo. " Societas Jesu ut Ji S. Iguatio de Loioll non 
duoit nomen, ita neque origiiiem primam, et aEud santire aut 
loqul, net^B." — Itaago PTimi SceaaU Soe. Jem, p. 6i. "Jeans 
primus ao priecipuus aootor Societatia " is the title of a chapter 
In this their secular volume, which is a onrions and very beau- 
tiful book. Then follows " Beata Virgo nutrix, patrona, imb 
altera velut auetor Societatls." Laetly, " Post Christum et 
Mariam, Sooietatis Auetor et farens eanotus Ignatius." 

" On the 2Sth August, 1791, the French plundered the rich 
ihuroh of Iroyola, at Azpeilia, and, proceeding to Elgoibas, load- 
ed five carts with the spoils of the ohurch of that place. This 
jiarty of marauders consisted of two hundred. The peasants 
oolleoted, fell upon them, and, after an obstinate conflict of three 
hours, recovered the whole booty, which they convayed to 
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Vittorja in triumph. Among other things, e. relio of Loyola 
was recovered, which was carried in procession to the ohuroh, 
the victorious peasants accompanying it.^' — MarcillaCy HisU 
de la (fiMii'e de F£ipagn&, p. SB. 

Vaccinatiiin. — Canto I. st. 1. 

It is odd that in Hindostan, where it might hnve been sup- 
posed superstitdon "woold have facilitated the itrtnidnctron of 
ttiis practice, a pious fi^ad was found necessary far removing 
the prejudice against it. 

Moopein! SU^enivasohary, a Brahmin, thus writes to Dr. 
Anderson, at Madras, on vaccine inoculation ; — 

" It might be useftii to remove a prejudice in the minds of 
the people, arising from the term cow-poc* being talsen lite- 
rally in our Tamul tongue ; whereaa there can be no doubt that 
it has been a drop of uectar from the exuberant udders of the 
oows in England, and no way similar to tiie humor discharged 
from the tongue and feet of diseased cattle in this country." — 
Furbes's Onenial Memoirs, vol. ill. p. 423. 



For tyramums fear (SsBofof if all aaim-al bonds of man. 

Mackenzie gives a dreadful picture of the effect of email- 
pox among the North-American Indians ! — 

" The small-pox spread its destructive and desolating power, 
as the fire consumes the dry grass of the Held. Tlie fatal 
infeodon spread around with a baneful rapidity, which no 
ffight could escape, and with a ^tal efleot that nothing could 
resist. It destroyed with its pestilential breath whole families 
and tribes ; and the horrid scene presented, to those who hatl 
the melancholy and afflicting opportnn tj f b b Id ng t a 
combination of the dead, the dyi g d h as to id th 
horrid t^te of their friends ar and Oi m p par d t d s- 
appoint the plague of its pre by t rm ti g th wn 
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ened the pains of such an affliction, by leaving tliero not only 
without remedy, but even ■ndthout alleifiation. Nought was 
left them but to submit iu a^ny Hud despiiir. 

"To aggravate the picture, if aggravation were possible, 
may be added the putrid carcaaBes which the wolves, with a 
furious voracity, draped forth from the huts, or which were 
mangled within them by the dogs, whosa hunger was satiefisd 
with the dieflgnrod remains of their masters. Nor was It un- 
common for the father of a famiiy, whom the infection hod not 
reached, to call them Ground him to represent the cruel suffer- 
ings and hcirid &te of their rolatJons, from the iofluenoe of some 
evil spirit, who was preparing to extirpate their race ; and to 
incite them to baffle death, with all ila horrors, by their own 
poniards. At the same time, if their hearts failed them in this 
necessary act, he was himself ready to perform the dead of mercy 
with his own hand, be the last act of hie affeotion, and instantly 
to follow them to the common place of rest and refuge &om 
human evil." 



■Asdfi-M 

1 may be forgiven for not having strictly adhered to natural 
history in this instance. The liberty which I have token is 
mentioned, that it may not be supposed to have arisen from 
ignorance of this animal's habits. 

The jaguar will not attack a living horse if a dead one be 
near; and, when it hills its prev it drags it to its den but Is 
said not to eat the body till t beco es p trid 1.1 y ar 
caught in large traps of the ag ki d b it d nth t k g 
meat, and then speared or sh t tl gh tl bars lb Ch 1 
caquh e= had a biaver wa> of k 11 g them tl p k d th 
ammal fronted it leceivadit att k p th k tn 1 

which they held by the two i tl rew t d w hil t 
teeth «ere flxed in ths wood and npped th t p 

bflfbra it could recover — Tfcip29 Agi tpflt 
made by the r skms Ths j gnar wl ! baa I t d 

human fteih beci mes a moat f rm d bl im 1 1 b as 
K called a ttgre cenado, -^ a fle h d tiger Th wh h 
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infested the road betnreen Santn F^ nnd Santiago, and had 
killed ten men ; after which, a party of soldiers were sent to 
destroy it. The same thmg is said of tlie lion and other beasts 
of prey, probably with ti'utUj not, as is mlgarly snpposed, 
because they have a particular appetite fbr Uiis kind of food, 
bnt t>eoanse, having once fed upon man, they from that Ume 
regard him, like any anlmat of inferior strengtji, as their natural 
pray. " It is a constant observation in Nnmidia," says Bruce, 
" tliat the lion avoids and flies from the face of inen till by 
some accident they have been bronght to engage, and the beast 
haa prevailed agi^ust him: then t^at feeling of superioi'ity, 
imprinted by the Creator in the heart of all animals, for man's 
preservation, seems to forsake him. The lion, having onoe 
tasted human blood, relinquishes the pursuit ailier the Sock. 
He repairs t« some highway or freqnented path, and has 
been known, in the kingdom of Tunis, to interrupt the load to 
a market for several weeks; and in this he persists till hunt- 
ers or soldiers are sent ont to destroy him." Dobrizhoffer 
saw the skin of a jaguar which was as long as the standard 
hide. He saya also that he saw one attack two horses wluch 
ware coupled with a thong, kill one, and drag the other away 

A most unpleasant habit of this beast is, that, in cold or wot 
weather, he chooses to lodge within doors, and will steal into 
the house. A girl at Corrientes, who slept with her mother, 
saw one lying under the bed when she rose in the morning. 
She had presence of mind to bid her mother lie still, went for 
help, and soon rid the house of its perilons visitor. Cat-like, 
the jaguar is a good climber ; but DubridLoS^r tells ns how a 
traveller wlio takes to a tree for shelter may profit by ihe posi- 
tion. "In promptu consilium; urina pro armis est: hac s! 
Ijgridis ad arborls pedem mlnitantis ocuios oonsperseris, salve 
reaest. Qua data porlA fuget illico."— i. 280. He who first 
did this must have been a good marksman as well as a cool 
fellow ; and it was well for him that he reserved his fire till the 
jaguar was within shot. 

Dobrizhoffer seems to credit an opinion (which is held in 
India of the tiger also) that the jaguar's claws are in a certain 
scar which they leave is said to ba 
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always liable to a very painful aiid Ijnming sense of heat. 
But that author, in hia usoal amosing manner, repeats nmny 
credulous aotions ooncerning the animal, — as that its humt 
dawB are a remedy for the toothache ; Bud that it has a mods 
of decoying fish, by standing neok-deep in the water, and spit- 
ting out a whits foam, which aliurea them within reach. Techo 
(30) says the same thmg of a large snake. 

An opinion, that wounds inflicted by the stroke of animals 
of this kind are envenomed, is found in the East also. Capt. 
Williamson aajs, " HoweTar trivial the scratches made by the 
claws of tigers may appear, yet, whether it bs owing to any 
noxious qoality in the daw itself, to the manner in wlvich the 
tiger airites, or any other matter, I have no hesitatiou in saying, 
IJiat at least a majority of such as have been under my notice 
died ; and I have generally remarked, that those whose oases 
appeared the least alarming were most suddenly carried off. I 
have ever thought the perturbation arising from the nature of 
the attack to have a considerable share in tlie fatality alluded 
to, especially as I never knew any one wounded by a tiger to 
die without suffering for some days under that moat dreadful 
symptom, — a loclsed jaw. Such as have been wounded to 
appearance severely, but accompanied with a moderate hemor- 
ihage, Ihave coimnonly found to recover, excepting in the rainy 
season : at that period, I should expect serious conseqnencee 
fh>m either a bite or a sorateh." — (hienial f^porls, vol. i. 
p. 62. 

Wild beasts were so numerous and flerce In one part of 
Mexico, among the Otoraites, that Fr. Juan de Grijalva says 
in his iJme, in one year, more than two htindi-ed and flfty Indians 
"ware devoured by Oieci, " There then prevailed an opinion," 
he proceeds, " and still it prevails among many, tiiat those tigers 
and Uons were certain Indian sorcerers, whom they call Nahaa- 
les, who by diabolical art transform themselves into benats, and 
tear the Indians in places, eithor to revenge themselves for some 
offences which thay have received, or to do them evil ; which 
is the proper condition of the Devil, and an effect of his fierce- 
ness. Some traces of these diabolical acta have been seen hi 
our time; for, in the year 367B, the deaths of this kind being 
many, and the suspicion vehement, some Indians were pnt to 
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the qnestion ; and they oonfessad the crime, and were esecutad 
ftir it- With all this experience and proof, there are many per- 
sons who donbt these trnnsfomiationa, and say that the land, 
being mountauionB, prodaces wildbeaaia; and the be^tE, being 
once fleshed, commit these great rnTages. And it was thi-ongh 
the weak underEtandinga of tha Indinns that they were persuad- 
ed to believe their conjurers oonld thus metamorphose them- 
selves ; and, if these poor wretches confessed themselves guilty 
of such a Clime, it was owing to their weakness under the tor- 
tarei and so they suffered for an offance which thej hnd never 



Father Grijalva, howBver, holds with hia Father S, Augus- 
tine, who has said concerning such things, " Hjec ad nos nou 
q^uihuscunque qualibus credere putaremus indignntn, sed eis 
refarantibuB pervenemnt, quos nobis non eiistimai'emus fnisso 
raeotitos." " In the days of my FaJher S. Augustine," he says, 
" wonderful things were related of certain imikeepei-s in Italy, 
who transformed passengers into heasts of burden, to bring to 
their inns straw, barley, and whatever was wanted from the 
towns, and then metamorphosed them into their own persons, 
that they mlgiit purchase, as customers, the very commodiHes 
they had carried. And, hi our times, the witohes of Logrono 
make so many of these transformations, that now no one can 
doubt them. This matter of the Nahuales, or sorcerers of Tii- 
tutepec, has been confessed by so many, that that alone suffices 
tfl make it credible. The beat proof which can be had is, that 
they wore condemned to death by coursa of jostice ; and it is 
temerity to condemn the jndgea, for it is to be believed that 
they made all due inquiry. Our brethren who have been 
ministers there, and aia also judges of the interior court (that 
ia, of the oanscienoe), have al! held these transformations to be 
certain ; so that there ought to be no doubt concerning it. On 
the contrary, it Is uset^ii to understand it, that if at any thne, 
in heathen lands, the Devil should work any of these meta- 
morphoses, the Indians may see we are not surprised at them, 
and do not hold them aa miraculous, bat can explain to them 
the reason and cause of these effects, which astonish and terrify 
tliem so greatly." 

He pi-oceads to show that the Duvil ciin only exercise this 
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power 8S far as lie is permitted \iy God, in puniahment for aln, 
and tliat the metarocrpliosis is not real, bat only appaivnt; 
the soi-oarei- not baing aottuilly tmnsformed into a lion, but 
eeeming as if lis were so both to himself aad others. In what 
manner he can teai a man really to pieces with imasinai'y 
claws, and devour him in earnest willi an imaginary month, 
the good friac has not oondesoended to explain. — ffiBtoria 
de la Oi-dca ik S. AugaiUn en la. Fi-otiitUMt de N. EtptiHa, 
PP- 34, 36. 

Preserved Irij horrid nrt, 
In !/hastly image of hmnaniiy .' — Canto L st. 13. 

The more ghastly in proportion as more of the appearance 
of Ufa is presarvad in the revolting practice. Snoh, however, 
it was not to the feeUngs of the Egyptians, who had as tnuoh 
pride in a collection of their ancestors as one of the strongest 
fomily feeling could have in a collecUon of family pictures. 
" The body," Diodorus says, " is delivered to the kindred with 
every member so whole and endra, that no part of the body 
seems to be altered, even to the very hairs of the eyelids and the 
eyebrows, so that the bsanty and shape of the ikce seems just 
as before. By which means, many of the Egyptians, laying up 
the bodies of Uiair ancestors in stately monuments, perfectly 
see the fxue visage and eonntenanoe of those who wars buried 
many agas bafore they themselves were bom ; so that, in regard- 
ing the pinporSon of every one of thasa bodies and the linea- 
ments of their faces, they take exceeding great delight, even 
as if thoy ware still living among them." — BookL 

They believe, says Herodotus ("Euterpe," ^ 123), that, on the 
dissolution of the body, tha soul immediately enters into some 
other animal; and that, after using as vehicles every species 
of terrestrial, aquatic, and winged creatures, it finally enters a 
second time into a human body. They affirm that it undergoes 
all these changes in the space of three thousand years. This 
opinion some among the OSreeks have at difi'erant periods of time 
adopted as their own ; but I shall not, though I eould, specify 
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naa wTien the cycle should be fulfiliad, would one day ba re- 
garded as on BTticle of trade, broken up, exported piecemeal, 
and admluistei'ed in grains and scruples, as a cosllj medicine, 
to rich patients 1 A preference was even given to virgin 
nrnmoij. 

Tlie bodies of the Incas. from the founder of the empire, 
ware preserved in the Temple of the Sun. They were seated 
each on his litter, and in such excellent preservation tlial they 
seemed to be allva, according to the testimony of P. Acosta 
and Garciloso, who saw them, and iouohed tham. It is not 
known in what manner they were prepared so aa to resist the 
injnries of time. Gomara (c. IfIS) says they wera embalmed 
by the juice of certain fragrant trees, which was poarod down 
their throats, and by unguents of gum. Acosta says that a 
certun bitumen was used, and tbat plates of gold were placed 
instead of eyas, so well fitted that the want of tha real eye 
was not perueiyed. Garcilaso thought the chief prepiuution 
oonsisted in freezing them with snow. They wei-a buried in 
one of the courts of tiie Hospital of St. Andres — Merc. Pe- 
mono, No. 221. 

Hideous exhibitions of this kind are sometimes made in 
monasteries, where they are in perfect accord with monastic 
superstition. I remember seeing two human bodies, dry and 
abrivelled, suspended in tbe Casat <foa Os«oa, at Eto™, a chapel, 
tlie walls of which are lined with skulls and bones. 

" Among the remarkable objects in the vicinity of Palermo 
pointed out to stcar^ers, they (ail not to singnlarize a convent 
of Capuchins at a small distance hoia town, the beautiful 
gardens of which serve as a public walk. Yon are sliown, 
under the fabric, a vault divided into four great galleries, into 
which the hght is admitted by windows out out at the top of 
each estremity. In this vault are preserved, not in fiesh, hut 
in alrin and bone, all Uie Capuchins who have died in the 
convent since Its fbundaUon, as well as the bodies of several 
persons ftom the city. There are here private tombs belong- 
ing to opulent fiimiUes, who, even after annihilatioQ, disdain 
to be coufounded with the vulgai part of mankind. It is said, 
that, in order to secure the praservation of tliese bodies, they 
are prepared by being gradually dried before a slow fire, so as 



p^hy Google 



no sodthey's poems. 

to consume tha fleah witliont greatty ii(inring the skin. When 
perfectly dry, they are mvesled with the Capuchin habit, and 
pliused npdght on Cablets disposed step above step nlong the 
sides of the vault: the heail, the arms, and the feet a: 
naked. A preservation like tbie is horrid ; the skin disci 
dry, and as if it liad been tamied, nay, torn in some ) 
glued olose to the bones. It is easy to imagine from the differ- 
ent grimaces of this numei'Ons assembhige of fleshiess figures, 
rendered still more frightful by s long beard on the chin 
a hideous spectacle this must exhibit ; and whoever has seen a 
Capnohin aUve may form an idea of this singular repository 
of dead friars." — Sounini. 

It is not surprising that such practices arise from supersti- 
tion; but it is strange, indeed, tiiat they should afford any 
gratifloation to pride. That excellent man, Fletcher of Made- 
ley, bus a striking remark upon this subject, " The mnrderer," 
Baj^ he, " is dissected, in the sui^eon's hall, gratis ; and the 
rich sinner is emboweiled in his own apartment at great ex.- 
pense. The robber, exposed to open air, wastes away in hoops 
of iron ! and the gentlBmao, confined to a damp vault, moulders 
away in sheets of lead; and, while the fowls of the air gi'eediiy 
prsy upon tha one, the f ermin of the earth eagerly devour the 

How different is the feeling of the- Hindoos npon this subject 
from that of the Egyptians ! " A mansion with bones for ita 
raftars and liBams; with nerves and tendons for cords; ■with 
muscles and blood for mortar; with sldn for its outward cover- 
ing; filled with no sweet perfume, but loaded with fseces and 
orine; a mansion infested by age and by sorrow; the seat 
of malady, harassed with pains, haunted with the qualilj of 
darkness, and incapable of standmg long. Such a mansion 
of the vital soul lets its occupier always cheerfully quit." — 
Jiai. of Memi. 

When the laden bee 

Bitzzed by him in ita Jtight, he covld pursue 

Hi path mih certaki ken. — Canto I. st. 30. 

It is difficult to aoconut for the superior quickness of sight 

which savages appear to possess. The Brazilian tribes used to 
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eradicate the eyeUahes and eyebrows, as impeding it. " Some 
IndianB," P.. Andres Perez de Ribaa says, "were so quiok- 
aightad, tlmt they eoald waid off tha coming arrow witli thsir 



Omering with tqfl ffumi Ihe obedimi Hmi 

Arid body, then urith feathers oosfjay, 

In regalai- htie> rfigxBcrf. — Canto L st. 26, 

Inconvenient as tiiis may seem, it was Che full dress of the 
Tupi and Ghiarani tribes. A fashion less gorgeous and elabo- 
n.te, but more refined, is described by one of Ihe best old 
travellers to tha East, — Francois Fymrd. 

"The inhabitnnts of the Maldives nse on feast-days Has 
kind of gallantry. They bruise sanders (sandal-wood) and 
camphire on very sllcke and smooth stones ( which they bring 
from the firm laud), and somel^es other sorts of odoriferona 
woods. After, they compound it with wafer distilled of flowers, 
and overspread their bodies with thie paste, fi'om the ^rdla 
upwards! adding many forms with their fingers, snch as they 
Imagine. It b somewhat like out and pinked doublets, and of 
an excellent savor. They dress their wives or lemaus in this 
sort, and malte upon their backs works and shadows as they 
please." Skin-prints Purchas calls this. — Pgrard de Lavai. 
Fiathat, p. 18B6. 

The abominable practice of tarring and feathering was but 
too well known during the American war. It even fonnd its 
way to England. I remember, when a child, to hare aeen a 

The costume of the savages, who figured so frequently in 
the pageants of the sisleenth century,, seems to have been 
designed to imitate the Braxilian tribes, best Icnown to the 
French and E^iglish at ttiat tjme. Indeed, this is slated by 
Vincent Cariolx, when, in describing an entertainment given 
to Marechal de Viailleville by the captains of the galleys at 
Marseilles, he says, " Ayant 114 six galSres ensemble de fh>nt, 
et fajct dresser les tables dessns, et tapiss^s en fa;on de 
grandes salles ; ayant accoustrfe les forceats en Bressiliena 
pour servir, ils flrent una uifinM de gambades et de tourbions 
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& In fa<;on das saurages, qne persoivne n'avoit encore tbubs; 
dont lout le monde, avec nne Bslresme allaigresse, s'esba- 
hissoil merveillenssmaat." — Mniosrei, L x. oh. 18. 



" The point of honor in drinking is not the same among iha 
savages of Guiana. a3 smong the Engii^h potatorfi: tliey a<^ 
connt him that is drunk first tJie bravest fellow." — HareowrVa 
Veyage. 

A caalom itraage, and yet far tprtad 

Through many a taeagi inbe, lume'er it greio, 

Aad <B!CS in the Old World iauwa ai widely as the New. 

" Je la troave che^ les Ib^riena, ou les premiers peoples 
d'Espague ; je la trouva chei les ajiciena habitans de I'lale da 
Corse. Elle £Colt ohez les Tibareniens en Asie ; elle eat Rujour- 
d'hul dans qnelques unes de nos provinoes voisines d'Espagne, 

et dans I'Ain^riqua ohez les CariJbes et les Galibis." — La- 
jftoM.- Msari del Saamgei, t. i. p. 60. 

Strabo says, this strange custKtm existed in Cantabria. (1. iii. 
p. 1!4, ed. I5T1), so Uiat its Gascon extraction has been direct. 
Diodoms Siculus is the authority for its existence in Coi'sica 
(book ill, oh. I, BngUab translation, 1814, vol. 1. p. 805). Apoi- 
loniua Rhodius describes It among the Tibareni (1. il. 1012): 
(if ioTOpK Sv/ujioiapo; iv ncin' vdfiOit, says the scholiast. 

" Voley la brutality de nos sauvages dans leurs r^jonissances 
poni' raccrolssement da leur famille. Cost qu'au mSme tems 
qne la ftmme est d^hvrfe, le mary se met au Ht, poiu' s'y 
pliundre et y feite Taooouohfie ; ooutnme, que bien que san- 
vaga at ridjcula, sa trouva nSantmoins, & ce que I'OQ dit, parmy 
lea paysans d'uoe certiuuc province de France; et lis appellent 
Gala Jaire la cirtaade- Mala ce qui eat de iftcheusa pour le 
pauvre Caridbe que s'est mis an lit an lien de I'accouch^e, 
c'est qu'on luy fait faira diSlfl dis ou donas jours da auita, no 
luy domumt rlea par jour qn'im morceau de eassave, et on 
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peu d'oau duns laquelie on a auasi But bonllir un pen de oe 
pi^n da i-ndne. Aprfes i1 mange un peu plus; mnis il n'en- 
tame la cassave que )nj est pvieeat^ que par le milieu dunmC 
queJques quiiroiite jours, ea laissiuit iea borda eiitjara qu'il 
pend ^ sa case, ponr servir a. un festin qn'il fait ordinairement 
en suite a tons ses amis. £t mSme il s'abstient aprSs csla, 
quelquefois dix mois ou nu an entier de plnslenrs Tiandes,, 
oomme de lamantin, de tottnB, de potiroean, de poules, de 
poisson, et de ohoses d^lioates, criugnant par nne pitoyable- 
tblie que oela ne nnise k Tenfant. Mala ils ne font ce grand 
jnsna qu'i lanaissanoe de !eur premier enfeiit." — Itmh^orir 
BisU JWorafc del JsUi A«iilk», o. xxiii. p. 49B. 

Marco Polo (1. ii. c. 41), the other autlioritj to wliioh Lafl- 
tan refers, speaks of the custom as ejdating in the great khan's 
provinoe of Cardandan. " Hanno un' uaanza ohe subito oh' 
una donna ha partorito, si leva del letto, e lavato il fanoinllo e- 
nivolto ne" panni, il marito si inette a giacare in letto in ana 
vece, a tiene il figlinolo appreaao di se, havendo la cunt dl 
quelle per qnaranta giorni, che non si parte mai. Et gli amid 
e parenti vanno a visitarlo per rallagrarlo a oonsolarlo; e la' 
donna che aono da partfl fanno quel ohe btsogna per casa, por- 
tando da maiigiave e here al niariio, ch' e nel letto, e dando il 
latte al faneitiUo, che gh 6 appresso," — JJoibmsio, t. ii, p, 36,. 

Yet this custom, prepostei'ous as it is, is not more strange 
than an opinion which was ouca so prevalent m this countrj^, 
that Prlmecose made it the subject of a ehaptar in his work,. 
" De Vnlgi Erroribus in Medicini," and thought it necessary 
to prove, by physical reasons, " maritum loco nsoris gravid!B> 
non jsgrotara;" fbr such la the title of one of bis chapters 
Ha says, "Inter errores quamplurimos maximfe rldenduo hie 
esse videtur, quod vir credatur segrotare Jisque affigi sympto- 
matia, qoibua ipsa mul er prsgnans solet illudqne espoiiautii 
coDJirmfitum plnrimi e<se tolont Hahebam segmm febre 
laboreritem onm urinilTalde atL-ensS et turb d&, qui Tgrota 
Ijonis aum nnllam cansim agno'^cebat qua n nx rla srne gravi 
ditfltero. Nullibi terraxum quam in Angiift id olservatum 
mamini ma andivisae ant legisse nt qaam — Nee si qu!s 
maritus cum uxor gravi'la est tegiotat ab w^oi^ mtectns ftnt. 
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ant eoriptura pluvite. Res noTa iion est, viros et mulieres 
etiam simul cegrotEire. At mirum est luictenusque ifniotum, 
gmviditntem nSbetum esse contagiosum, et non alias mulieres 
eed Tiros, quoa natara iinmunes ab hoc labore fscit, solos Inflci. 
Frssteren obserratniti ast non omnibns mnlieribos ^asmodi 
symptomata, ant saltern non omnia eiugolie contingsrB ; et 
tamsn nccidit Biepe nt oum. nmlier bene valet, legrotet mocitus, 
etiam absens per aUqnot milliaria. Sed quoniam ex solS rela- 
tione absnrditas hujns ertoriE patet, plura non addam. Jnpit^r 
Baechum Id femote, Palladem in oecebro gestavit. Sed hoo 
illl esto proprinni." — Lib. ii. o. 13. 

This notion, however, is probably not yat extinct; foe 1 
know that It esieted in Ml force some thirty years ago, and 
Uiat not in the lowest rank of life. 



Till hardeited jnolkeri in Sie gram coiUd la^ 
Th«ir Umng bo&ei ici& no coiignmcilam ieaf. 

Canto I. et. 88. 
Tliis dceadfnl practice is carried to such an extent in the 
heart of South America, that whole tribes have become ex- 
tinct in consequence of it, and of another praciiEe hardly less 

Those Woody African savages, the Giogaa, reared no children 

livered of her child, it is preaentty buried quick; so that there 
is not one child brought up in all this generation. But, when 
they take any town, tliey keep the boys and girls of thirteen 
or fourteen years of age as tlicir own children; but the men 
and women they kill and eat. These littJe boys they train np 
in the wars, and hang a coUar about their necks for a disgrace, 
which is never taken off till lie proveth himself a man, and 
brii^gB his enemy's head to the general ; and then it is taken 
off, and he is a free man, and is called 'gam; or 'soldier.' 
This maketh tham ali desperate and forward to be frea, and 
oountedmen; and so they do incresisa." " A giineration with- 
out geueration," aaja Pnrohas, p. B77. 
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Among the oanses for which the Kniateneaux women pro- 
cnrs abortion, Mackenzie (p. 98) assign? that of hatred for the 
father. No other traveller has ever Euspeoted the esistence of 
this moUve. They sometinies kill then: female children tti save 
them from the iniseries which the; themselves have sulTered. 

" The praotloe among the Panohes of Bogota was, that, if 
tlie first-born proved a gU'l, it was destroyed, and every girl in 
succession till the mother here a boy; after which, girls ware 
allowed to live ; but, if the flrat-born were a hoy, all the children 
then were reared.'* -^PiafroAiio, p. 11. 

Perhaps the most flagitious motive for which this crime 
has ever become a practice is that which the Guana women 
assign for it; they destroy the greater number of their female 
infants, in order to keep up the'valne of the aes. — A!iara,t.ii. 
85-100. See Sit of Brtml, vol il. 3T9. A knowledge of the 
evils which polygamy brings upon soma of theur neighbors 
may have led to this mode of preventing it. 

Father Gumilla one day bitterly reproved a Betoya wornau 
(whom he describes as having more capacity than tiny other 
of the Indians in those parts) for killing her new-born daughter. 
She listened to liim without lifting her eyes from the ground i 
and when he had done, and thought that she was convinced 
of her guilt, and heartily repented of it, she said, " Father, if 
you will not be angry, I will tell you what is in my heart." 
He promised that he would not, and hade her speak freely. 
" This she said to me," he says, " as follows, literally trane- 
IMed from the Betoya tongue: ' Would to God, Father, would 
to God, my mother when she brought me foith had loved me 
so well and pitied ma so much as V> have saved me from all 
those troubles which I have endured iJU this day, and am to 
endure till death 1 If my mother had buried me as soon as I 
was bom, 1 should have died, but should not have felt death, 
and should have been spared from that death which must 
come, and should have escaped so many things bitterer than 
death: who knows how many more such I roust endure before 
I die? Consider well. Father, the hardships that a poor Indian 
woman endures among these Indians, They go with us to the 
plaatatjonsj but they have a bow and arrow in their hands, — 
nothing more. We go with a basketful of things on the back, 
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otie child iit fhe brenst, nnothei' upon the basket. Theh' busi- 
ness is to shoot a bird of a fish; ours is to dig and -work in the 
field. At evening, they go home without any burden: we, 
besides our children, hnye to carry roots for their food, and 
maize to make their drink. Tliey, when they reach the hoose, 
go to converse with their ftiends ; we have tfl seek wood, fetch 
water, and prepare their supper. Having snpped, thay go to 
sleep; bnt we, almost all the night, are pounding maize to make 
their chica; And what is the end of this our watching and 
labor? They drink the rAJcn; they get drunk, and, being out 
of thdr senses, beat us with sticks, take us by tha hair, drag 
ua abont, and ti-ample on us. Would to God, Father, Chat my 
mother had buried ma when she brought me forth i You 
know that I ooajplain with cause; foi' all that I have siud 
you wihiesa every day. But our greatest pidu you do not 
know, because yoa never can suffer it. You do not know, 
Father, the death it is for the poor Indian woman, when havhig 
served her husband as a slave, sweating in the field, and in the 
house without sleep, at the and of twauty years she sees him 
take a ^rl for another wife. Ear he loves ; and, though she 
ill uses aur children, we cannot interfere; for he neither loves 
us nor cares for us now. A girl is to command over us, and 
treat us as her servants ; aad, if wa spaak, thay silence ns 
with sticks. Cau any Indian woman do better for the daughter 
which she brings fratb than to save it fi'om all Ihesa troubles, 
and daliver it from this slavery, worse than death? I say 
again. Father, would to God my mother had made me feel her 
kindueas by burying me as soon as I was born I Then would 
not this heart have had now so much to feel, nor these eyes 
BO mnch to weep for.' 

"Here," says Gumilla, "tears put an end to her speech; 
and the worst is, that all which she said, and all she would 
have said if griaf had allowed har to proceed, is true."^On- 
noco Ibalrado, t. ii. p. 65, ed. 1T91. 

From Ike dooe, 
Theg named Ihe child TeniH. — Cento I. St. 42. 
This is the Guai'ani name for the species described by 
Aiara, t. iv. p. 130, No. cccxx. 
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What Power had placed Oiem here. — Canto II. st. ST. 

" Some of the Orinoco tribes belieire that their first fore- 
fatliers grew iipon trees." — Gumlla, t. i. o. 6. 

" The Othomacas, one of the nidast of the Orinoco tribes, 
suppose themselves descended from a pile of stones npon the 
top of a roclt colled Ban'uguan, and that they all retain to stone 
as thoy came from it; so that this mass of rock is composed of 
their forefathers. Therefore, though they bury their dead, 
within the year they lake oiF their heads, and carry them to the 
holes in the rook." — Gumilia, t. i. o. 6. 

" These are the odd people who always for a first marriage 
give a. girl to an old man, and a youth to an old woman. Poly- 
gamy is not in use among them ; and they say, that, if the young 
people came together, there could be no good household ma- 
nagement." — Gmnilla, t. i. c 12. 

P. Labbi ilslf. imf. t. viu. p. 180, edit. 1781) speaks of a 
tribe on the north bank of the Plata who put thek women t« 
deaBi when tliey were thirty years old, thinking they had then 
lived long enough. I have not seen this custom mentioned 
by any other writer, nor do I believe that it can possibly have 



And Faftflf uwsftia ?iame.^ Canto II. st, 28. 

" Tupa. It is the Tupi and Guarani name foe Father, for 
Thunder, and for the Supreme Being. 

" The Patagones call the Supreme Being Soychu, — a word 
which ia said to express that which cannot be seen, whicb is 
worthy of all veneration, and which is out of the world. They 
may thus explain the word; but it cannot oont^n this meaning: 
it is a deflnitjon of what they mean, and apparsntiy not such as 
a saTBge would give. The dead they call SoychiJiet ; they who 
aie with God, and out of tEe world. 

" The Pnelches, Picunches, and Moluohes have no name for 
God. Their prayers are made to the sun, whom they regard as 
the giver of all good. A Jesuit once admonished them to wor- 
ship that God who created oil things, and this orb among the 
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rest ; irat they replied, tTiey hnd never known any thing greatar 
orbetterthan thaenn." — DoJmftojTer, t. ii. p. 100. 

The most remarltable mode of superslJtion I remember to 
bave met with is one nliich is mentioned by the Bishop of 
Santa Marts, in his " History of the Nubto Eeyno de Gra- 
nada." He tells OS that " the Pijaoa of the Nnevo Beyno wor- 
shipped Qothlng visible or invisible, except the spirits of those 
whom they killed for the purpose of deifying them. For they 
thought, tliat, if an innocent person were put to death, he be- 
came a god, and in tliat capacity would be grateful to those 
who were the authors of his apotheosis. For this reason, Chay 
nsed to oaCch strangers and kill them; not thinking one of their 
own horde, ov of their enemies, could be esteemed innocent, ' 
and therefbre fitting. A woman or a child would do. But 
after a few niontha they held it necessary to make a new god ; 
the old one either having lost his power, or changed his place, 
or perhaps by that time discharged himself of his debt of gra- 
titude." — Piedrahila, p. 12. 



Canto II. St. 83. 

" Los Mocobis fingian un Arbol, que en su idioma llamaban 
Kalliagdigua, de altura tan desmedida que llegaba des'de la 
Werra al olelo. Por el de rama en cama gansmdo siempra malor 
elevacion subian las fihnas & pezcar de un rio y lagunas muy 
grandes, que abundabari de pescadb regaladiaimo. Faro un dia 
que el alma de una Vieja no pudo pescar cosa algmia, y los 
Pescadores la negaron el socorro de una limoana para an man- 
teuimiento, se krit6 tanto contra la nacion Moeobi qne, trans- 
figuranda en Capiguara tomd el exeroioio de roer el Arbol por 
donde sublan al oielo, y no desisMd hasta derribarlo en tiarra con 
increlble aentimiento y dano irreparable de toda la nacion." 

This legend is contained m a manuscript history of Para- 
guay, the Rio de la Plata, and Tncnman. For the use of the 
fiiBt volume (a transcript of which is in my possession), I am 
beholden, as for other civilities of the same kind, to Mr. Thomas 
Kinder. This portion of the work contains a good account of 
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Ihe uatlvB tribes! ^^^ second volume contains tha historicM 
part; but, when Mr. Kinder purchased the one at Bu«noa Ayraa 
Uie othar was on its way to the United States, liaving been 
borrowed from ihe owner by an Ametioan, and not returned. 
Fortunately the snbjeota of the two volumes are so distiuot, 
that each may be coasidared as a oorapiete worlc ; and I have 
xeferred, in the history of Braail, to that which I possess, by 
the title of Notkias del Paraguay, &c. 



The Land of Smh. — Canto 11. St. 3B. 

Many of the Indian speoHlayons respecting the coiidiaon of 
souls in a future state axe glvon in my " Histary of Brazil." 
A desoripljon of a Keltic Island of the Blessed, as dressed up ' 
by Osaian Macpherson, may be found in the notes to "Mndoc." 
A Tonga one is thus described in the very curious and voluabla 
work of Mr. Mariner : — 

" The Tonga people QnivarBiilIy and positivBly believe in 
the exiatence of a lar^ island lying at a considerable diatance 
to the norUi-west of Iheir oivn islands, which they consider to 
be the place of residence of theic gods, and of the souls of their 
nobles and mataboohaa. This ialand is supposed to be much 
larger than (Jl their own islands put togeihar \ to be wall stocked 
With all kinds of useful and ornamental plants, always in a 
atate of high perfcction, and alw(iys bsaring the richest ftoiie 
und the most beautiful flowers, aecordlug to their respeotJTS 
natures! that, when these fruits or flowers are pluckad, others 
immediately occupy their place; and that the whole atmo- 
sphere is filled with the most delightful fragrance that the 
ima^xiation can conceive, proceeding from theaa immortal 
plants. The Island is also well stocked with the most beaU' 
dful bkda of all Imaginable kinds, as well as with abundance 
of hogs, all of which are immortal, unless they are killed to 
provide food for the Hotooas, or gods : but, the moment a hog 
or bird is killed, another living ht^ or bird immedi^ljly comes 
into esistence to supply its place, the same as with the fruits 
and flowers; and this, as far as they know or suppose, is the 
only mode of propagation of plants and annuals. The Island 
of Bolotoo is supposed to be so fkr off as to render it danger' 



p^hy Google 



120 SOUTFIEl'S F0BM8. 

ous ibr theii' canoes to attempt going thers; and it is supposed, 
moreover, that even if they wars lo saoceed in reaching bo 
far, unless It iiuppened to be tlie paiticulm: will of llie gods, 
they would lie sure to miss it. They give, liowever, Rii account 
of a Tonga canoe, whicli, in lier return from the Fe^ea Islands 
a long time ago, was driven by sti'ase of weather to Bolotoo. 
Ignorant of the place whara they were, and being much in 
wont of provisions, and seeing the oonntr; abound in all sorts 
of fruit, the erew landed, and proceeded lo pluok some bread- 
fruit; but, to their unspeakable astonishment, they could no 
more lay bold of it than if it were a shadow. They walked 
through tha tmnits of tiia trees, and passed through the snb- 
fltanoe of the houses (which were bailt like those of Tonga), 
without feeling any resistance. They at length saw some of 
the Hotooas, who passed through the substance of their bodies 
as if there was nothing there. The Hotooas reoommended 
them to go away immedialBly, as they had no proper food 
ibr them, and promised thsm a fair wind and a speedy passage. 
They accordingly put directly to sea; and in two days, sailing 
with the utmost velocity, they arrived at Samoa (the Naviga- 
tors' Island), at which place they wanted to touch before they 
got to Tonga. Having remained at Haraoa, two or three days, 
they sailed for Tonga, where they arrived with great speed: 
bnt, in ttie course of a few days, thay all died, not sa a pnnish- 
ment for having been at Bolotoo, but as a natural consequence; 
the air of Bolotoo, aa it were, infecting mortal bodies with 
speedy death." 

" In Yucatan, their notion of the happy after death was 
tliat they rested in a delightfitl land, u der the ''hade of a 
great tree, where there was plenty of food and Innk — 
Serrera, iv. 10, n. 

" The Austral tribes believe that the dead 1 ve in some 
re^on under the earth, where they have the r tents and hu it 
the souls of ostriches." — Doii'iih., ii. 296 

The Persians have a gi-eal reverence tor large old trees 
thinking that the eonis of tjie happy delight to dwell in tliem, 
and, for this reason, they call them Pir, which signifies an old 
man; by wliich name they also designate the supposed inha- 
bitant. Pietro Delia Valle deseiibes a prodigious tree of this 
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ohoniclec, in tha tollow of which tapeis weta always kept 
burning to the lionor of the Pir. He pitched his tent under its 
boughs twice, — ones with his wife when on, hia wiiy to cm- 
bnrk tor Europe, and iignin wheii returning with her corpse. 
The pnssuge wherein he speaks of this last night's lodgiiig is 
very affecting. We soon (bi^ive Hiis excellent Iravaller for 
Mb ooscombry, talte mi interest in his domestic affairs, and 
part with him at last m with an old friend. 

Who thought 
3-om Death, as from BOiae liviny fue, to fiy. ~ Canto IJ. St. ii. 

An opinion of this kind has entanded to people in K much 
higher grade of society than the Amerionn Indinns. 

"After this, Dkatb appeared in Dwaraka in a hnman 
shape, tJie color of Ms skin being black and yeliaw, his head 
dose shorn, and all his liraba distorted. He placed himself at 
men's doors, so that all those who saw him shuddered iMth 
apprehension, and became even as dead man fram mere af- 
fright. Every person to whose door he civme shot an arrow 
at him; and, tha moment the arrow quitted the bowstring, 
they saw the spectre no more, nor knew which way he was 
gone." — Life of O'efsAiia. 

This is a poetical mvenlioni but sneh an invention has 
formed a popular belief in Gi'esce, if M. Pouqueville may ba 
trusted. 

"The Evil Eye, the Chemfemos, has been seen wandering 
over iha roofs of the houses. Who can dare to doubt this ? 
It was in tlie form of a withered old woman, covered with 
funeral rags : she was heard to call by tieir names those who 
are to be out off from the number of the living. Nocturnal 
concerts, voices murmuring amid tiie silence of the darkest 
nighls, liave lieen heard In the air; ptiantoms liave tieen seen 
wandering about In eoHtary places, in tha streets, in tha mar- 
kets ; the dogs have howled with the most dismal and melan- 
choly tone, and their cries have been repeated by the echoes 
along the desert straets. It is when such things happen, as I 
was told very seriously by an inhabitant of Nauplia di Bo- 
mania, that gr^at Care must be taken not to answer if you 
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shoald be Eallsd dnring UiB night. If you hesr sjmphoniftB, 
bury yoni^elf in tlie bed-olotlies, and do not listen to tliem! 
it ia ttie Old Wbmati, it is tlie Plague itseif, tliat knocks at your 
doot." — PouquaiiSe, 189. 

" TliB Patflgones, and other Anstral tribes, attribute ali dis- 
eases to an evil spirit. Their conjurers therefore beat drums 
by the pntienC, niucb have hideous figures panted upon them, 
thiulcing thus to frighten away the canse. If he dies, his re- 
latious endeavor to taJte vengeance upon those who pretended 
to care him; but, if one of the chiefs dies, all the oorgurers 
axe sImu, unless they can save themseives by flight." — Bo- 
bnsk^ei; t. iL 28S. 

They dragged ihe djpng wd. — Canto II. et. 45. 

The Austral tribes sometimes bury ths dying, thinking it 
an act of mercy thus to shorten their sufferings, — DobriztiMj 
t. ii. 236. But, in general, this pracUce, which extends widely 
among savages, arises from the selfish feeling nasigned in the 
text. Superstition, without tliis seiflshness, produces a prac- 
tice of the same Icind, though not absolutely as brutal, iu the 
East. " The raoorda or chttllTiea ai'e small huts, In which a 
Hindoo, when pven over by his physicians, is deposited, and 
left alone to expire, and be canied off by the sacred flood." — 
Gvso, in foriw, iv. 99. 

" When ihare is no hope of recovery, the patient is gene- 
rally removed th)m the bed, and l^d on a platfoim of (Vesh 
earl^ either out of doors, or prepared purposely in some ad- 
joining room or veranda, that he may there breathe hislast. 
In a physical sense, this removsl at so critical a period must 
be often attended with fatal consequences, though perhaps not 
quite so decisive as that of exposing an aged parent or a dying 
friend on the banks of the Ganges. I now only mention tlie 
circnmstances as forming paift of the Hindoo religious system. 
After having expired upon the earth, the body is carried to 
the water-side, and woahed with many ceremonies. It is then 
laid upon the funeral pile, that the fire may have a share of 
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" During the ilmeral ceremony, which is solemn and affect- 
ing, the Bralimins address the respective elements in words to 
the foUowmg purport, although there may be a different mode 
of performing those religious rites in other paits of Hin- 



"0 Fire! thou hadst a claim in our brother: during hia 
life, he subsisted by thy influence in nature. To thee we com- 
mit Us body. Thou emblem of purity, may hia spirit ba purified 
on snteruig anew state of existence I 

" Airl while the breath of life continued, our brother re- 
spired by tliee. His last bi-eath is now departed. To thee we 
yield him. 

" Water] thou didst contribute to the liiS of our brother; 
thoa wort oue of his sustaining elements. His remains are now 
dispersed. Eeceive thy share of him, who has now taken on 
everlasting flight ! " — Forben'a Oriental Memoirs, iii, 12. 

Herjeet «po>i Ihe •xeaceiit Mooa mere «et — Canto II. st. 51. 
This is a common rapresentadon of the Virgin, from tlie 
Beirelation, 

yirgeia do Sol yesUda, e doa Bras raioa 

Coro&da, e deb&Jxo os p^ a Luo. 

These lines are highly esteemed by the Portuguese critics. 

Ssvere he was, and in Ms anner dreail, 
Yet cdway at his MeAer's leiS grevi mild. 
Bo weU iffid he obey that Maiden widejikd. 

Canto n. sL 51. 
' How hath the conceit of Christ's humiliation here on 
eartli, of his dependence on his molher during the time of his 
formation and birth, .tnd of his subjection to her in his infancy, 
brought forth preposterous and more than haathanish tcans- 
fbrmaUaiis of hia glory in the superstitious daughters of the 
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idolatrous oharoh! They osnnot conceive Christ as King, 
unless they acknowledge her as Queen Dowajjer of heaven : 
her title of Lady is lequiparant to his title of Lord ; her authoiv 
itj for some purposes held as great, her howels of eompunc- 
tion (towards the weaker Esx especially) more tender. And as 
the heathens frame gods suitable to their own desire, sollolUng 
them most (though otherwise laaa potent) whom they conceive 
to be most favorable to their pceeent suits ; so hath the blessed 
Virgin, HuTPUgliout the Eomish chnrch, obtMued (what she 
never sought) the entire monopoly of women's prayers in their 
teavails; us if bar presence at others' distressful labors (for she 
herselti by their doctrine, brought forth her first-bom and only 
son without pain) had wrought in her a truer feeling or ten 
derer touch than the High Ft^est of tlieir souls can have of 
their infirmities, or as if she would iiEe more faithful and 
affeotual intaroassion with her Son than he can or will do with 
his Father! Some in our times, out of the weakusss of thsir 
sax, matching with the impetuousness of their oduIteiBus and 
disloyal zeal, have in this kind been so impotently outrageous 
as to intercept others' supplications directed to Christ, and 
9t^}erscri6e them in this tdua nnto his mother: ^ Bleseed Ladyj 
command tliy son to hear this woman's prayers, and send her 
daliverance ! ' These and the like speeches have moved some 
good women, in other points tainted rather with superstition 
than preciseness, to dispense with the law of eeorecy, seldom 
violated in their parliaments and I know not whether I should 
attribute it to their courage or stupidity not to be more af- 
frighted at such blisphemies than at some monstrous and 
prodigious birth. This and the like inbred inolmations ante 

arUfioialiy set forward by the fabulous Roman Jegendir\ and 
his limner, than the like ware in the heathen by heathen posts 
and painters." — Dr, Thoiims Jai.Ksrias W-/rls, vol. i. 1007, 

Tynimy of the Spfmards. — Canto HI. at. J, S. 
The consumption of the Indians in the Pnraguay tea-trade, 
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to be compolBOTily employed. All their worlc was task-work, 
imposed wiOi little moderation, and exacted without mercy. 
Thl9 tynmny extended to the women nnd cMldren; and as all 
the Spaniards, the officers of justice aa well as the Eiicoraen- 
deros, were implicated in it, the Indians had none to whom 
they could 'look for protection. Even the insHtntions of 
Christianity, by which the Spanish government hoped to bet- 
ter the temporal oonditjoc of its new subjects, were made the 

For, us the Indians were legaJlj- free, — free, therefoi'e, to 
marry where they pleased, and the wife was to follow the hna- 
band, — every nieans was taken to prevent a marriage between 
two Indiana who belonged tK> dlS^rent S^/artimiealos ; and the 
intei'est of the master oounleracled all the efforts of the priest. 
The Spanish women are said to have exceeded their husbands 
in cruelty on such occasione, and to have instigated them to 
the most violeot and iniquitous measures, that they might not 
lo^ their female attendants. The consequenee was, tjiat pro- 
fligacy of manners among the Indians was rather encouraged 
than restrained, as It is now in the English sugar-islands, where 
the plaut«r is not a religious man." — Loeaao, 1. i. \ 3, S, T. 



XnJsA«, £n ituHt^ 03t emuimii essay, 

At fengffi inin a deactmi of her own 

BadblendedaHlheiriiBtes,&c — Cicatom.st.Si'J,Sca. 
An extract from a journal written in Switzerland will be 
the best comment upon the desoription in these stanzas ; which, 
indeed, lyere probably saggeslsd by my recollections of the 



" While we were at ti\e waterfal], soma hsJf-score peasants, 
chiefly women and girls, assembled just out of reach of the 
spcay, and set up — surely the wildest chorus that over was 
heai'd by human ears ^ a sung, not of articulate sounds, but in 
which the voice was used as a mei'e instrument of music, more 
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flexible than any which art could prodnee, — sweet, powerflil, 
and thrillhig beyond descripKon." 

It will be seen by the suhjoinad sonnet of Mr. Words- 
worth's, "who visited this spot three yeaxs aitflr me, that he was 
not less imprBBsed than I had bean by this wild concert of 

" Ort approa^Mng Ute Staub-bac/t, LoMerbrtaoiBn. 

Which »hB» lUnHYO gteeai^ may not reach ; 

Where only Nature tunes her Ttdee to teach 

Careless pursuits, BMd raptures unconfioed. 

No Menoaid warbles (to allty the wind 

That drives some TBSTOl towarda a dangerous licaeh) 



This bold, this pnrt, this sky-born waterfyi! " 
"The Tocal powers of these musical boggars," says Mr. 
Wordsworth, "may seem to be exaggerated ; bnt this wild and 
savage ajr was utterly unlike any sounds I had ever hoard. 
The notes reached ma from a distance; and on what occasion 
tliey were snug, I could not guess ; only they seemed to belong 
in some way or other to the waterfall, and reminded me of 
lelipons services chanted to streams and fbuntains in Pagan 



Some dimpresdge. — Canto ILL St. 41. 
Upon this subject sn old Spanish romancer speais thus: 
" Aunque hombre no sahe lo de adelante como ha de veiiu-, el 
espiritn lo siente, y antes que veiiga se dnele dello : y de aqui se 
levantaron los grandes sospiros que hombres dan & sobreTients 
no pensando en ningana cosa, como 6, muchos acaesce; qw 
aquel que el sospiro eoha de si, el espiritn ea que siente e' 
mal que lia de ser."— Chronica del R&j D. Rodrigu, p. ii. 
c. 171. 
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Across i«r ilionlden -axit a hammock Jlieag. — Canto lU. st. 4B. 

PinkeWon, in liis Geography (vol. ii. p. 685, n. 3d adit.), 
says Uiat nats are sometimes worn fliiiong the Guaranis instead 
of olotiioa, and rafera to tins very story in proof of his assertion. 
I believe he had no other gronnd for it. He adds, that " per- 
haps they were worn only to Iceep off liiB flies ( " as if those 
blood-auckers were to bo kept off by open net-worki 

We owe something, liowever, to the person who intvodnces 
US to a good and valnable book ; and I am indebted origiaally 
to Mr. Phikerton Ibr my knowledge of Sobrizhoffer. He says 
of him, when referring to the ffisftfria de AbipoMiis, " The 
lively siiignlarity of tlie old man's Latin is itself an amuse- 
ment ; and, though sometimes garrnlous, ha is redundant in 
antlientic and curious information. His worlc, though bear- 
ing n restricted iitle, is the best account yat published of the 
whole vicevoyalty of La Piata." 

SI. JoMhm. — Canlo IV. st. 17. 

The legend of liis visit to Limbo is given here in a trans- 
lated extract from that very ourioUB work, the " Life of the 
Vh^in Mary, as related by herself to Sister Maria da Jesus, 
Abbess of the Franciscan Convent de la Inmooulada Conoep- 
oion at Agreda," end published with the sanction of all the 
ecclasiBstical authorities in Spidn. 

Aiter some convei-sation between the Almighty and the 
Vii^n, at that time three years and a haif old, the Franciscan 
confessor, who was the accomplice of the abbess in this blas- 
phemous imposture, proceeds thus; — 

" The Most High received, this morning, saoriflce from his 
tender spouse, Mary the most holy, and with a pleased coun- 
Isnance said to her, ' Thou art beautiful m thy thoughts, 
0P4n daughter! my dove, and my beloved. ladmitthy 
d as wl h are agreeable to my eyes ; and it is my will, in 
f IHl f them, that thou shonldest understand the Ijme 

dra nigh when, by~ my divine appointment, thy fethec 
J aohi m pass from this morti^ life to the lita imntorial 
d t al His death shall be sliort; and ho will soon rest 
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in peace, mid be placed with tlie siunts in Limbo, awiuting tliB 
redemption of the whole human race.' Tiiis information fron( 
the Lord neither disturbed nor troubled the regal breHst of 
Mary, the Princess of Heaven ; yet as the love of children to 
their parsnts is n. debt due b; nsture, and that love in nil its 
perfection existed in this most holy child, a natnral grief at 
losing lier most holy father Joachin, whom as a daughtei 
devoutly loved, oould not fail to " ~ 

sweet child Mary felt a movemei 
esrenityof hei-magnanimouB heart; mid acting with greatii 
in every thing, following both grace and nature, she made a 
fervent prayer for her father Joachin i she besought the Lord, 
that, as the mighty and true God, he would look upon him in 
the hour of his happy death, and defend him from the Devi], 
especially in that hour, and preserve him, and appoint him in 
the number of his elect, as one who in his life had confessed 
and magnified Ws holy and adorable name. And, the more to 
oblige Ills Majesty, tlie most Mthftal daughter offered to endure 
for her father, the most holy Joachin, all that the Loi'd might 
ordain. 

" His Mtyesty accepted this petiOon, and consoled the divine 
child, assuring her that he would be with her father as a mer- 
ciful and compassionate remunerator of those who love and 
serve him, and that he would place him with the patijarchs, 
Abrohmn, Isaac, and Jacob! and he prepared her agiun to 
receive and suffer other troubles. Eight days before the death 
of the holy patriarch Joachin, Mary the most holy had other 
advices from the Lord, declaring the day and hour in which 
he was to die ; as in fact it occurred, only six months after oiu' 
Queen went to reside in the temple. When her Highness had 
received this information from the Lord, she besought Ihe 
twelve angels {who, I have befbre said, ■were those whom 
St. John names in the Revelation) that they would be with her 
father Joachin in his sickness, and comfort him and console 
bun in it; and thns they did. And, for the last hour of his 
transit, she sent ail those of her guard, and besought the Lord 
that be would make them manifest to her father for his greater 
consolation. The Most High granted this, and in every thing 
fuMlled the desire of his elect, unique, and perfect one ; and 
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tbe grant patriaFch and liappy Joaehhi saw the thousand holy- 
angels who gnarded his daughter Maris, at whose petition and 
desire the grace of the Almighty superahoiuided, and hy his 
command the Angels said to Jonchin these thuigs: — 

" ' Man of God, the Moat High and Mighty is thy eternal 
salTation ; and he sends thee from his holy place the Deoessary 
and timely nsaistance for Ihj soul ! Mary, thy danghter, sends 
ja t« be with thee at this hour, in which thou liast to pay to 
thy Creator the debt of natural death. She is thy most faith- 
flil and poweri\il intercessor with the Most High, in whose 
name and peace depart thou from Uiis world with consolation 
and joy, that he hath made thee parent of so blessed a daughter. 
And although his inoomprehensible Majesty, in his serene wis- 
dom, hath not till now manifested to thee tha sacrament and 
dignity in which he will constitute thy daughter, it is his 
pleasure that thou shouldest know it now, to the intent that 
thOQ mayest magnify him and .praise him, and that at such 
news the jubilee of tiiy spirit may ba joined with the grief and 
natural sadness of death. Mary, thy daughter and our Queen, 
is tha one chosen by the arm of the Omnipotent, that the 
Divine Word may in her dothe himself with flesh, and with 
the human form. She is to be the happy Mother of the 
Messiah, blessed among woman, superior to all creatnras, and 
inferior only to God himself. Thy most happy daughter is io 
be the repiurer of what the hnman race lost by the first Ml, 
and the high mountain whereon the now law of grace is to ba 
formed and established. Therefore, as thon leavest now in the 
worid its restauratrix and daughter, by whom God prepares 
tor it the fitting remedy, depart thou In joy; and the Lord 
will bless tliee from Zion, and will give thee a place among 
the Saints, that thon mayast attain to Uie sight and possession 
of tha happy Jerusalem.' 

" While the holy Angels spake these words to Joaohin, St. 
Anno, his wife, was present, standing by the pillow of his bed j 
and she heard, and, by divine permission, understood them. 
At the same tima, the holy Patriarch Joacbin lost his speech, 
and, entering upon the common way of all flesh, began to die, 
with a mnrvellous struggle between the light of such joyftii 
ddings and the pain of deatli. During this conflict with his 

VOL. VII. I 
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interior poivew, many and fervent aotB of divine love, of 
fsitli and ndorntion and praise and thanksgiving and humilia- 
tion, and otiier virtues, did he heroloallj perform ; and, thus 
pbsorbed in the new knowledge of eo divma a myBteiy, he came 
to the end of his natural life, dying the precions death of the 
Smnts. His moat holy spuit was carried by the Angels to 
the Liml>o of the Holy Fathers and of the Just ; and, fbr a 
new consolation and light in the long niglit wherein they 
dwelt, the Moat High ordered that the soal of the holy Patri- 
arch Joaoiiii should be the new Paranymph and Ambassador 
of Ma Great Majesty for announcing to sll that great oongre- 
gation of the Jtist liow the day of eternal light had now 
dawned, and the daybreak was horn, — Mary, the most holy 
daughter of Joaohin and of Anna, from wiiom should be born 
the Sun of Divinity, Christ, Restorer of the whole human 
race. The Holy Fathers and the Just in Limbo heard these 
tidings, and, in their jubilee, composed new hymns of thanks- 
giving to the Most High. 

" This happy death of the Palriarch St. Joaohin occurred 
(as I have before said) half a, year after his daughter, Mary 
the most holy, entered the Temple; and, when she was at the 
tender age of three and a, half, she was tliua left in the world 
without a natural father. The age of the patriarch was sixty 
and nine years, disti-ibnted and divided thus: At the age 
of forty-six years, he took St Anna to wife; twenty years 
after this marriage, Mary the most holy was horn j and the 
three yeara and a half of her Higbness's age make sixty-nine 
and a haJf, a few days more or less. 

" The holy Patriarch and father of our Queen being dead, 
the holy Angela of her guard retnrnBd incontinently to her 
presence, and gave her notice of all that had occurred in 
her father's transit. Forthwith the most prudent child soli- 
cited with prayers for the consolation of her mother St. Annu, 
entreating that the Lord would, as a father, dlreot and govern 
her in the solitude wherein, by the loss of her husband Jon- 
ehin, she was left- St, Anna herself sent also news of his 
death, wliich was liret commnnicalad to the Mistress of oar 
divine Princess, tliat, hi imparting it, she might console her. 
The Mistress did this ; and the most wise child beard her with 
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all composure and (lissimulntioii, bat with the patlenoe and 
the modesty of a qneen: but she vrai not ignorant of the 
event whloh her MistresB Feloitsd to her as uevs." — Miitka 
ttBrfmi de OiiM, par. I,\.2,a.l5, ^ S6i-Ba. Madrid, IfW. 

It WHS in tlxe middle of the Eoventeenth centiuy tliHt the 
work from which this extract is translated was palmed upon 
the Spaniards as a new reyektion. Gross and blasphemous 
ea the imposCnre is, the work was still current when I procm'ed 
mj copy about twenty years ago ; and it is not included in the 
Spnnish Index Expurgatorins of 1790, the last (I beUeve) 
which was published, and which is now before me. 

He couUnoHttrnihere. — Gsnta IV. St. 67. 

A case preoiaely of the same kind is mentioned by Mr. 
Mariner; " A young chief at Tonga, a very handsome man, 
was inspii-sd by the ghost of a woman in Bolotoo, who had 
fellen in love with him. On a sudden he felt hhnself low- 
spirited, and, shortly afterwards, fainted away. When ha 
name to himself, he was very ill, and was taken accordingly 
to the house of a pilest. As yet, he did not know who it was 
that inspired him ; but the priest informed htm that it was a 
woman of Bolotoo, mentioning her name, who had died some 
years before, and who wished him now to die, that he might 
be near her. He accordingly died in two days. The chief 
said he suspected this from the dreams he had had at dltferent 
times, when the figni-e of a woman came to him in the night. 
Mr. Mariner wna with the sick chief three or four times during 
his Illness, and heard the priest foretell his death, and relate 
the occasion of it." — Marmer. 

Thefolloiriug similar ense appeared in a newspaper; "Died 
on Sunday evening, the 14th instant, John Sackeonse, aged 
twenty-two, a native of the west coast of Greenland. This Es- 
quimau has occupied a considei'able share of pubUc attention, 
and bis loss will be very generally felt. He had already ren- 
dered important service to the country in the late expedition 
of discovery, and great expectations were nutumlly formed of 
the utility which he would pi-ove on the expedition about to 
sail for B;iffia's Bay. The Admiralty, witJj great liberality and 



p^hy Google 



132 southet's poems. 

judt^ent, had directed the grentest pnins to be fnken in his 
l^rther eduoalion \ and ha had heen several months in Edin- 
bnfgh with this view, when lie was seized with a violent 
inflammation in the chest, which carried him otf in a few 
days. He was extremely docile ; and, thougli rather alow in 
the attainment of knowledge, he was industrions, zealous, 
and cheerful, and was always grateful for the kindness and 
attention shown to him. His amiable disposition and simple 
mannai-s had interested those who had opportunities of kuow- 
ing him pevsoually, in a way that will not soon be forgotten. 
To the public, his loss, we i^ar, is irreparable ; to his friends, 
it is doubly severe. Just before his death, the poor Esquimau 
said he knew be was going to die; that his ^ther and mother 
had died in Che same way; and that his sister, iiho was the 
last of all fiia relations, bad just appeared to him, and called 
himawiiy." — BSn6ui-gli OmrdiK, Feb. 19. 
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SINNES WELL 



TO CAROLINE BOWLES. 

Could I look forward to a distant day. 
With hope of building some elaborat* lay, 
Then would I wait till worthier strains of mine 
Might bear inscribed thy name, O Caroline ! 
For I would, while my voice is beard on earth. 
Bear witness to thy genius and thy worth. 
But we have both been taught to feel with fear 
How frail the tenure of existence here; 
"What unforeseen calamities prevent, 
Alas, how oft ! the best-i-esolved intent ; 
And therefore this poor volume I address 
To thee, dear friend, and sister Poetess I 

Robert Sodthet, 

Keswiok, Fab. 21, ISaS. 



The story of the following poem is talten from a ■' Life of St. 
BaBil," ascribed to hia contfimporaty St Ampbilochiae, Bishop 
of loonium; a Latin yersioa of whioli, mode by Cardinai 
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Uraus iu the ninth cantury, is inserted by Boswejde among 
tha " Lives of tlie Fathers," in liia oompilation " Historite Eremi- 
tical." The original hfldnotthen bean printadi but Hoswoyda 
obtiiinad a copy of it from tlie Koyal Library at Paris, He 
intimates no suspicion concerning the authentJeity of the life, 
or the truth of this particular legend^ observ g n ha 
" hiBO narratio apud soJnm iiivenitur Amphilooh um I 
indeed, tlio flower of the work; and, as suoh, ha b n n d 
by aomo eHrlier translator than Ursus. 

The veiy learned Dominican, P. Francois C m fl pub- 
lished the original, with a Tersion of his own, ad d red 
to establish its authentldty in opposition t3 B wh 

supposed tha life to have been written by some h Ann 
loohius, not by the Bishop of Iconimn. Had b fi pos- 

sessed powers of mind equal to his erudition, g n 

then have been in some degree prejudiced upoi h b 
for, according to Baillet, "11 avoit un attachem n piu^ 
pour S. Basils." His version ie inserted In the A 
mm" (Jun. t ii. pp. S37-6T). But the Sollandt B n d 
the life there as apocryphal; and, in his ann re ts 

Combefia more rudely, it may be suspected, than he wotdd 
have done had he not belonged to a rival and hostile order. 



A Yo^TH liatli entered llie Soi-ccrer's door ; 

But he dares not lift his eye, 

For liis knees fml, and his flesh quale es, 

And his heart beats audibly. 

" Look up, young man ! " the Sorcerer said ; 

" Lay open thy wishes to me ! 

Or art thou too modest Id tell thy tale? 

If so, I can tell it thee. 
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" Thy name is Eleeinon ; 

Proteriua's freedman fhou art ; 

And on Cyra, thy Master's daughter, 

Thou hast madly fixed thy heart. 

" But fearing (as thou well mayst fear !) 

The high-born Maid to woo, 

Thou Iiast fi-ied what secret prayers and vows 

And sacrifice might do. 

" Thou hast prayed unto all Saints in Heaven, 

And to Mary their vaunted Queen ; 

And little furtherance hast thou found 

From them or from her, I ween ! 

" And thou, I know, the Ancient Gods, 
In hope forlorn, hast tried. 
If haply Venus might obtain 
The maiden for thy bride. 

"'Oil Jove and Pho:ibus Ihou hast called, 

And on Astarte's name. 

And on hev who still at Ephesus 

Ketains a faded fame. 

" Thy voice to Baal hath been raised ; 

To Nile's old Deities ; 

And to all Gods of elder time. 

Adored by men in every dime. 

When they ruled earth, seas, and skies. 
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" Their Iniages are deaf ! 

Their Oracles are dumb ! 

And therefore thou, in ihy despair, 

To Abihaa art come. 

" Ay, because neither Saints nor GJods 

Thy pleasure will fulfil, 

Thou comeat to me, Eleemon, 

To ask if Satan will ! 

" I answer thee, ' Yes ! ' But a faint heart 

Can never accomplish its ends : 

Put thy trust boldly in him, and be sure 

He never forsake his friends." 

While Eleemon listened, 

He shuddered inwardly 

At the ugly voice of Abibas, 

And the look in his wicked eye. 

And he could then almost have given 

His fatal purpose o'er ; 

But his Good Angel hod left him 

When he entered the Sorcerer's door. 

So, in the strength of evil shame. 

His mind the young man knit 

Into a desperate resolve. 

For his biid purpose fit. 
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" Let thy Master give me what I seek, 
■ Servant of Satan ! " he said, 
" As I ask ftrmly, and for his 
Renounce all other aid ! 

"Time presses, Cyra is content 

To hid the world farewell, 

And pass her days, a virgin vowed, 

Among Emmelia's sisterhood. 

The tenant of a cell. 

" Thus hath her Father willed, that so 

A life of rigor here below 

May fit her for the skies, 

And Heaven acceptably receive 

His costliest sacrifice. 

" The admiring people say of this. 

That Angels, or that Saints in hliss, 

That holy thought inspire ; 

And she is called a blessed Maid, 

And he a happy Sire. 

"Through Cappadocia far and wide 

The news hath found its way, 

And crowds to Csesarea flock 

To attend the solemn day, 

" The robes are ready, rich with gold, 
Even like a bridal dress, 
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Whicli at the altar she will wear 

When self-devoted she stands there 

In all her loveliness. 

"And that coarse habit, too, which she 

Must then put on, is made, 

Therein to be for life and death 

TJnchangeablj arrayed. 

" This night, this pi'ccious night, is ours ; 

Late, late, I come to yon ; 

But all that must be dared or done. 

Prepared to dare and do," 

" Thou hast hesitated long 1 " said Abibas ; 

"And thou hast done amiss. 

In praying to Him whom I name not. 

That it never might c«me to tliis ! 

" But thou hast chosen thy part, and here thou art. 

And thou slialt have thy desire ; 

And, though at the eleventh hour 

Thou hast come to serve our Prince of Power, 

He will give thee in full thine hire. 

" These Tablela take ; " (he wrote as he spake ;) 

" My lettei-s, which thou art to bear, 

Wherein I shall commend thee 

To the Prince of the Powers of the Air. 



p^hy Google 



ALI. FOB LOVE. 

" Go from the North Gate out, and take 

On a Pagan's tomb tliy stand ; 

And, looking to the North, hold up 

The Tablets in thy hand ; — 

" And call the Spirits of the Air, 

That they my messenger may beaa" 

To the place whither he would pass, 

And thei'e present him to their Prince 

In the name of Abibas, 

" The passage will be swift and safe ; 

No danger awaits thee beyond ; 

Thou wilt only have now to sign and seal, 

And hereafter to pay the Bond," 



Shunning human sight, like a Ihief in the night, 

Eleemon made no delay, . 

But went unto a Pagan's tomb 

Beside tlie public way. 

Enclosed with barren elms it stood, 

There planted when the dead 

Within llie last abode of man 

Had been deposited. 
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And thrice ten years those barren trees, 

Enjoying light and air, 

Had grown and flourished, while the dead 

In darkness mouldered there. 

Long had they overtopped the tomb ; 

And elosed was now that upper room 

Where friends were wont to pour, 

Upon the honored dust below, 

Libations through the floor. 



There on that uublest n 
The young man look his stand, 
And northward he the tablets held 
In his uplifled hand. 

A courage not his own he fell, 

A wicked fortitude, 

Wherewith bad influences unseen 

That hour his heart endued. 

The rising Moon grew pale in heaven 

At that unhappy sight ; 

And all the blessed Stars seemed then 

To close their twinkling light ; 

And a shuddering in the elms was heard, 

Though winds were still that night. 

He called the Spirits of the Air, 
He called tliem in the name 
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Of Abibas ; and at the call 
The attendant Spirits came. 

A strong hand, which he eotiid not see, 

Took his uplifted hand ; 

He felt a strong arm circle him, 

And lift him from his stand ; — 

A whir of UDseen wings he heard 

About him everywhere, 

Which onward, wilh a mighty force. 

Impelled him through the air. 

Fast through the middle sky and far 

It hurried him along ; 

The Hurricane is not so swift, 

The ToiTent not so strong ; — 

The Lightning travels not so fast, 
The Sunbeams not so far; 

And now behind him he bath left 
The Moon and every Star. 

And still, erect as on the tomb 

In impious act he stflod. 

Is he rapt onwai-d, onward, still 

In that Jixed attitude. 

But, as he from the living world 
Approached whei-e Spirits dwell. 
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His bearers there in tliinner mr 
Were dimly visible; — 

Shapeless, aad scarce to be descried 
Id darkness where they flew : 

But still, as they advanced, the more 
And more distinct they grew. 

And when their way fast speeding they 

Through their own region went, 

Then were ttey in their substance seen, — 

The angelic form, the fiendish mien. 

Face, look, and lineament. 

Behold where dawns before them now, 

Far off, the boreal ray. 

Sole daylight of that frozen zone, 

The limit of tieir way ! 

In that drear realm of outer night. 
Like the shadow or the ghost of light, 

It, moved in the restless skies, 

And went and came, like a feeble flame 

That flicliei-s before it dies. 

There the fallen Seraph reigned supreme 

Amid the utter waste ; 

There, on the everlasting ice. 

His dolorous tlirone was placed. 
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Son of the Morning ! is it theQ 
For (his thsit thou hast given 
Thy seat, pre-eminent among 

Tlie hierarchies of Heaven? — 

As if dominion here could joy 

To blasted pride impart. 

Or this cold region slake the fire 

Of Hell within the heart ! 

Thither the Evil Angels bear 

The youth, and, rendering homage fhei'e, 

Their service Ihey evince, 

And in the name of Abibas 

Present him to their Prince, 

Just as they seized him when he made 
The Sorcerer's mandate known, 

In that same act and attitude 
They set liim before the thiwue. 

The fallen Seraph cast on him 

A dart, disdainful look ; 

And from his raised hand scornfully 

The proffered tablets took. 

" Ay, — love ! " lie ci'ied. " It serves me well. 

There was the Trojan boy, — 

His iove brought forth a ten-yeai-s' war, 

And fired the towers of Troy. 
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"And when my own Mark Antony 

Against young Cwsar strove, 

And Rome's whole world was set in arras, 

The cause was, — all for love I 

" Some for ambition sell themselves ; 
By avarice some are driven ; 

Pride, envy, hatred, beat will move 
Some souls ; and some for only love 

Renounce their hopes of Heaven. 

" Tes, of all human follies, love, 

Methioks, hatb served me best; 

The Apple had done but little for me, 

If Eve had not done the rest, 

" Well, then, young Amorist, whom love 

Hath brought unto this pass, 

I am willing to perform tlie word 

Of my sei-vant Abibas. 

*■ Thy Master's daughter shall be thine, 

And with her sire's consent ; 

And not more to thy heart's desii'e 

Than to her own content. 

" Yea, more ; — I ^ve thee with the girl, 

Thine after-days lo bless, 

Health, wealth, long life, and whatsoe'er 

The world calls happiness. 
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" But, mark me ! — on conditions, youth ! 

No paltering here we know ! 

Dost thou here, solemnly, this hour. 

Thy hope of Heaven forego ? 



" Dost thou renounce thy baptism, 

Afid bind thyself to me, 

My woful portion to partake 

Through all eternity ? 

" No lurking purpose shall avail, 

When youth may fail and courage qumi, 

To cheat me hy contrition ! 

I will have thee written down among 

The chilclren of Pei-dition. 

" Remember, I deceive thee not, 

Nor have I tempted thee ! 

Thou comest of thine own accord. 

And actest knowingly. 

" Dost thou, who now to choose art free, 

For ever pledge thyself to me ? 

As I shall help thee, say ! " — 

"I do ; so help me, Satan ! " said 

The wilftil castaway. 

" A resolute answer," quoth the Fiend ; 
"And now then, Child of Dust,. 
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Iq furfher proof of that firm hearty 

Thou, wilt sign a Bond before we part ; 

For I fake thee not on trust ! " 

Swift as thought, a scroll and a reed were brought, 

And to Eleemon's breast, 

Just where (he hearl>-stroke plays, the point 

Of the reed was gently pressed. 

It pierced not in, nor touched the skin; 

But the sense that it caused was such. 

As when an electric pellet of light 

Comes forcibly out at a touch ; — 

A sense no sooner felt than gone, 

But, with that short feeling, then 

A drop of his heart's blood came forth, 

And filled the fatal pen. 

And, with that pen accurst, he signed 

The execrable scroll. 

Whereby he to perditjon bound 

His miserable soul. 

" Eleemon, Eleemon ! " then said the Demon, 

" The girl shall be thine, 

By the tie she holds divine, 

Till time that tie shall sever; 

And by this writing thou art mine, 

For ever anil ever and ever ! " 



p^hy Google 



Look at yon silent dwelling now 1 

A heavenly sight is there, 

■ Where Cyra m her chamber kneels 

Before the Cross in prayer. 

She is not loath to leave the world ; 

For she hath been taught with joy 

To think that prayer and praise thencefon 

Will be her hfe's employ. 

And thus her mind hath she inclined, 

Her pleasure being stiil 

(An only child, and motherless) 

To do her Father's will. 

The moonUght falls upon her face. 

Upraised in fervor meek, 

While peaceftil tears of piety 

Are stealing down her cheek. 

That duty done, the harmless Maid 

Disposed herself to rest ; 

No sin, no sorrow, in hev soul, 

No trouble in her breast. 

But when upon the pillow then, 
Composed, she laid her head. 
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She little Ihought what unseen Powers 
Kept watch beside her bed. 

A double ward had she that night, 

When evil near her drew ; 

Her own Good Angel guarding her, 

And Eleemon's too. 

Their charge it was to keep her safe 

From all unholy things ; 

And o'er her, while she slept, they spread 

The shadow of their wings. 

So, when an Evil Dream drew nigh, 

They barred liim from access, 

Nor suffered him to reach her with 

A breath of sinfulness ; — 

But with his instigations they 

A hallowing influence blent, 

And made his fiendish ministry 

Subserve to their intent. 

Thus while in troubled sleep she lay, 
Strange impulses were given, 
Emotions earthly and of earth, 
With heavenly ones of Heaven. 

And now the nightingale hath ceased 
Her strain, who all night long 
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Hall! in the garden rosier trilled 
A i-ich and rapturous song. 

The storks on roof and dome and tower 

Forbear their clattering din, 

As now the motions and the sounds 

Of daily life begin. 

Then as, from dreams that seemed no dreams, 

The wondering Maid awoke, 

A low, aweet voice was in her ear, 

Such as we might expect to hear 

If some Good Angel spoke. 

According with her dreams, it said, 

" So, Cyra, must it be ; 

The duties of a wedded hfe 

Hath Heaven ordained for thee." 

This was no dream full weU she knew ; 

For open-eyed she lay, 
Conscious of thought and wakefulness. 

And in the light of day ; 

And twice it spake, if doubt had been. 

To do all doubt away. 

Alaa ! but how shall she make known 
This late and sudden change? 
Or how obtain belief for what 
Even to herself is strange? 
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How wUl her Father brook a turn 

That must to all seem shame ? 

How bear to think that vulgar tongues 

Are busy with her name ? — 

That she should for a voice — a dream — 
JExpose herself to he the theme 

Of wonder and of scorn ; 
Pubhc as her intent had been, 
And this the appointed mom ! 

The Nuns even now are all alert ; 

The altar hath been dressed, 

The scissors that should clip her hair 

Provided, and the black hood there, 

And there the sable vest. 

And there the Priests are robing now ; 

The Singere in their station : 

Hark ! in the city she can hear 

The stir of expectation ! 

Through every gate the people pour, 
And guests on roof and porch and tower 

Expectant take their place ; 

The streets are swarming, and the church 

Already fills apace. 

Speak, then, she must : her heart she felt 
This night had changed its choice j 
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Nor dared the Maiden disobey — 

Nor did she wish to (sooth to say) — 

That sweet and welcome voice. 

Her Father comes : she stndies not 

For gloss or for pretence ; 

The plain, straight course will Cyra take 

(Which none without remorse forsake) 

Of truth a 



" Father, hear me patiently ! " 

The blushing Maiden said : 

" I tremble, Father, while I speak, 

But surely not for dread. 

" If all my wishes have till now 

Found fevor in thy sight, 

And ever to perform thy will 

Hath been my best delight, 

Why should I fear to tell thee now 

The visions of this night? 

" I slood in a dream at the altar, — 

But it was an eavlhly Bride ; 

And Eleemon, thy freedman, 

Was the Bridegroom at my side. 

" Thou, Father, gavest me to him 

With thy free and full consent ; 

And — why should I dissemble it? — 

Methought I was content. 
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" Months then and years were ci-owded 

In the course of that busy night : 

I clasped a bahy to my breast, 

And, oh, with what delight ! 

" Tea, I was fruitful as a vine ; 

Our Heavenly Parent me and mine 

In all things seemed to bless ; 

Our ways were ways of peace, our paths 

Were paths of pleasantness. 

" When I taught lisping lips to pray. 

The joy it was to me, 

Father, thus to traia these plants 

For immortality ! 

" I saw their little winning ways 

Their grandsire's love engage : 

Metbought they were the pride, the joy, 

The crown, of his old age. 

"When from the Vision I awoke, 

A voice was in my ear, — 

A waking voice ; I heard it twice ; 

No human tongue was near ; — 

" No human utterance so could reach 

The secret soul, no human speech 

So make the soul rejoice ; 

la hearing it, I felt and knew 

It was an Angel's voice ! 
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" And thus, in words distinct, it said, 

' So, Cyra, must it be : 

The duties of a wedded life 

Hath Heaven ordaiced for tliee.' " 

Her cheek was like the new-blown rose, 

"While fhua ,she told her tale : 

Proterius listened earaeslly, 

And, as he heard, grew pale ; — 

For he, too, in the dreams of night. 
At the altar had seemed to stand, 
And to Eleemon, his freedman. 
Had given his daughter's hand. 

Theii" offepring, courting his cai-ess, 
About his kuees had thronged ; 

A lovely progeny, in whom. 
When he w^ in the silent tomb, 
His line should be prolonged. 

And he had heai'd a waking voice, 

Which said it so must be. 

Pronouncing uphn Cyra's name 

A holiest eulogy : — 

" Her shall her husband praise, and her 

Her children blest shall call ; 

Many daughters have done virtuously, 

But thine excellelh them all ! " 
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No mavvel if his heart were moved ; 

The dream he saw was one ; 

He kissed his trembling child, and said, 

" The will of Heaven be done ! " 

Little did child or sire in this 

The work of sorcery fear ; 

As little did Eleemon think 

That the hand of Heaven was here. 



IV. 

Feom house to house, from street to street, 

The rapid rumor flies ; 

Incredulous ears it found, and hands 

Are hfted in surprise ; 

And tongues through all the astonished town 

Are busier now than eyes. 

" So sudden and so strange a diange ! 

A Freedman, too, the choice ! 

The shame, — the scanda!, — and for what ? 

A vision and a voice ! 

" Had she not chosen the strait gate, — 

The narrow way, — the holy state, — 

The Sauctuai'y's abode ? 

"Would Heaven call back its votary 

To the bi-oiid and beaten road? 
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"To carnal wishes would it turn 

The mortified intent ? 

For this are miracles vouchsafed ? 

For this are Angels sent ? 

" A plain coUusion, a device 

Between the girl and youth ! 

Good easy man must the Father be, 

To fake such tale for truth ! " 

So judged the acrid and the austere, 

And they whose evil heart 

Inclines them, in whale'er betides, 

To take the evil part. 

But others, whom a kindlier frame 

To better thoughts inclined. 

Preserved, amid their ■wonderment, 

An equitable mind. 

They would not of Proterius thus 

Injuriously misdeem, — 

A grave, good man, and with the wise 

For wisdom in esteem. 

Ho easy ear or vain belief 

Would he to falsehood lend ; 

Nor ever might light motive him 

From well-weighed purpose bend. 
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And surely on his pious oliild, 
Tlie gentle Cjra, meeli and mild, 

Could ao suspicion rest; 

For in this daughter he had heen 

Above all fathers blest. 

As dutiful as beautiful, 

Her praise was widely known ; 

Being one who, as she grew in years, 

Had still in goodness grown. 

Aad what though Eleemon were 

A man of lowly birth ? 

Enough it was if Nature had 

Ennobled him with worth, 

" Thia was no doubtftil thing," they said, 

" For he had in the bouse been bred, 

Nor e'er from thence removed; 

But there from childhood had been known 

And trusted and approved. 

" Such as he was, his qualities 

Might to the world exciise 

The Maid and Father for their choice, 

Without the vision and the voice. 

Had they been free to choose. 

" But Heaven by miracle had made 
Its pleasure manifest ; 
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That manifested, will must set 

All doubtful thoughts to i-est : 

Mysterious though they be, the ways 

Of Providence are best," 

The wondering City thus discoursed : 

To Abibas alone 

The secret truth, and even to Iiim 

But half the truth, was known. 

Meantime the Church hath been prepared 

For spousal celebration : 

The Sisters to their cells retire, 

Amazed at such mutatioii. 

The habit and hood of camel's hair, 
Which with the sacred sdssors there 

On the altar were displayed. 
Are taken thence, and in their stead 

The marriage-rings are laid. 

Behold, in garments gay with gold. 

For other spousals wrought, 

The Maiden from her Father's house 

With bridal pomp is brought ! 

And now before the Holy Door 

In the Ante-nave they stand ; 

The Bride and Bridegroom side by side. 

The Paranymplis, in festa! pride, 

■ Arranged on either hand. 



p^hy Google 



I 90DTHET a POEMS. 

Then from the Sanctuary the Priests, 

With incense buiiiiag sweet, 

Advance, and at the Holy Doov 

The Bride and Bridegroom meet. 

Thei'e to the Bride and Bridegroom they 

The man-iage-tapers gave ; 

And lo fie altar as they go, 

With crossway movement to and fro, 

The thuribule they wave. 

For fniitfulneas, and perfect love, 
Aad constant peace, they prayed, 
On Eleemon, the Lord's Servant, 
And Cyra, the Lord's Handmaid. 

They called upon the Lord to bless 

Their spousal celebration, 

And sanctify the marriage rite 

To both their souls' salvation. 

A pause at every prayer they made ; 

Whereat, with one accord, 

The Choristers took up their part, 

And sung, in tones that thrilled (he heart, 

" Have mercy on us, Lord ! " 

Then with the marriage rings the Priest 

Betrothed I hem each to each, 

And, as the sacred pledge waa given, 

Eesumed his awflil speech ; — 
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Pronoundng tliem, before higii Heaven, 

This hour espoused to be, 

Now and for evei'more, for time 

And for eternity. 

This did be in lie presence 

Of Angela and of men ; 

And at every pauae the Choriaters 

Intoned their deep " Amen ! " 

Then to that gracious Lord, the Priest 

His supplication made, 

Who, as our Saci'ed Scriptures leU, 

Did brmg Eebecca to the well 
When Abraham's servant prayed. 

He called upon that gracious Lord 

To stablish with his power 

The espousals made between them, 

In truth and love, thia hour; — 

And with his mercy and his word 
Their lot, now linked, to bless, 
And let his Angel guide them 
In the way of righteousness. 

With a Christian benediction, 

The Priest dismissed them then ; 

And the Choristers, with louder voice, 

Intoned the last " Amen ! " 
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The days of Espousals are oTer ; 

And on the Crowning-day, 

To the sacred fane the bridal train, 

A gay procession, take again 

Through ilironging streets their way. 

Before them, by the Paranymphs, 

The coronals are borne, 

Composed of all sweet flowers of spring 

By yii^in hands that mom. 

With lighted tapers in array 

They enter the Holy Door ; 

And the Priest with the waving thuribule 

Perfumes the way before. 

He raised his voice, and called aloud 

On Him who from the aide 
Of our first Father, while he slept, 
Formed Eve to be his bride ; — 

Creating Woman thus for Man 

A lielproate meet to be, 

For youth and age, for good and ill, 

For weal and woe, united still 

In strict society, — 

Flesh of his flesh ; appointing them 

One flesh to be, one heart. 

Whom God hath joined together, 

Them let not man dispart ! 
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And on our Lord he called, by whom 

The marriage feast was hlest, 

"When first by miracle he made 

His glory manifest. 

Then, in the eTer-blesaed Name, 

Almighty over all, 

From tlie man's Paranymph he took 

The marriage coronal ; — 

And crowning him tJierewith, in that 

Thrice holy Name, he said, 

" Eleemon, iJie Seryant of Gtod, is crowned 

For Cyra, the Lord's Handmaid ! " 

Next, with like action and like woi-ds, 

Upon her brow he set 

Her coronal, intwined wherein 

The rose and lily met : 

How beautiiiiUy they beseemed 

Her locks of glossy jet ! 

Her he for Eleemon crowned, 

The Servant of the Lord ; 

Alas ! how little did that name 

With his true state accord ! 

•■ Ci-own them with honor, Lord 1 " he said, 
■' With blessings crown the righteous head ! 
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To tliem let peace be given, 

A holy life, a liopeful end, 

A heavenly crown in Heaven ! " 

StJU as lie made each sepai-ate prayer 

For blessings that they in life might shave, 

And for their eternal bliss, 

The echoing Choristera replied, 

" Lord ! so grant thou this ! " 



How differently, meantime, before 
The altai- as they knelt, 

While they the sacred rites partake 
"Which endless matrimony make, 
The Bride and Bridegroom felt ! 

She, who jiossessed her soul in peace 

And thoughtful happiness, 

With her whole heart liad inly joined 

In each devout address. 

His lips the while had only moved 

la hollow repetition ; 

For he had steeled himself, like one 

Bound over to perdition. 

In present joy he wrapped his heart, 

And resolutely cast 

All other thoughts beside hun. 

Of the futui'e or tlie past. 
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Twelve years have Iieid their quiet course 

Since Cym's nuptial day : 

How happily, Low rapidly, 

Those years have passed away !■ 

Blest in her husband she hath been : 

He loved her as sincerely 

(Most sinful Mid unhappy man !) 

As he had bought her dearly. 

She hath been fniitful as a vine, 

And in her children blest ; 

Sorrow hath not come near her yet, 

Nor fears to shake, nor cares to fret, 

Nor grief to wound the breast. 

And bleat alike would her husband be, 

Were all things as they seem : 

Eleemon hath every earthly good, 

And with every man's esteem. 

But, where the accursed reed had drawn 

The heart-blood from his breast, 

A small red spot remained 

Indelibly impressed. 

Hor could he from his heart throw off 
Tlie consdousness of his state j 
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It was there with a dull, uneasy sense, 
A coldness and a weight; — 

It was there when he lay down at night, 

It was there when at morn he rose ; 

He feels it whafever he does, 

It is with him wherever he goes. 

Ho occupation from his mind 

That constant sense can keep ; 

It is present iu his waking hours, 

It is present in his sleep ; — 

But still he felt it most, 

And with painfulest weight it pressed, 

miserable man ! 

When he was happiest. 



On 

Who hath all the world to friend, 
Tet dares not in prosperity 
Remember his latter end ! 

But happy man, whate'er 

His earthiy lot may be, 

Who looks on Death as the Angel 

That shall set his spirit free, 

And bear it to its heritage 

Of immortality ! 
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In such faith hath Proterius lived ; 

And strong is that faith, and fresh, 

As if ohtaining llien new power, 

When he had reached the awful hour 

Appointed for all flesh, 

Eleemon and his daughter 

With his latest breath he blest ; 

And saying to them, " We shall meet 

Again before the Mevcy-seat ! " 

Went peacefully to rest. 

This is the balm which Grod 

Hath given for every grief; 

And Cjra, in her anguish, 

Looked heavenward for relief. 

But her miserable husband 
Heard a voice within him say, 

" Eleemon, Eleemon, 

Thou art sold to llie Demon ! " 

And hia heart seemed dying away. 

Whole Csesarea is poured forth 

To see the funeral state, 

When Proterius is home to his resting-place 

Without the Northern Gate. 

Not like a Pagan's is his bier 
At doleful midnight borne 
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By ghastly forchlighf, and witli wail 
Of women hired to mourn. 

With tapers ia the face of day. 

These rites their faithful hope display ; 

In long procession slow, 

With hymns that fortify the heart, 

And prayera that soften woe. 

Ill honor of the dead man's rank, 

But of his virtues more, 

The holy Bishop Basil 

Was one the hier who bore. 

And with the Bishop side by side. 

As nearest to the dead allied, 

Was EleemoQ seen : 

AH marked, but none could read aright, 

The trouble in his mien. 

" His ma.ster's benefits on him 

Wei'e well bestowed," they said, 

" Whose sorrow now full plainly showed 

How well he loved the dead." 

They little weened what thoughts in him 

The solemn psalm awoke, 

Which to all other hearts that hour 

Its surest comfort spoke: — 
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" Gather my Saints together : 

In peace let them he laid, 

They who with me," thus saith tlie Lord, 

" Their covenant have made ! " 

What paiigs to Eleemon then, 

wretchedeat of wretched men, 

That psalmody conveyed ! 

For conscience told him that he, too, 

A covenant had made. 

Aod when he would have closed his ears 

Against the unwelcome word. 

Then from some elms beside the way 

A Kaven's croak was heard. 

To him it seemed a hollow voice 

That warned him of his cioom ; 

For the tree whereon the Raven sate 

Grew over the Pagan's tomb. 



WnKN wewineps would let her 

No longer praj and weep, 

And midnight long was past. 

Then Cjra fell asleep. 
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Into that wretched sleep she sunk 

Whiiji only sorrow knows, 

Wherein the exhausted body rests, 

Bnt the heart hath no repose. 

Of her Fathei' she was dreaming, 

Stiil aware that he was dead. 

When, in the visions of (he night. 

He stood beside her bed. 

Crowned and in robes of light he caine 

She saw he had found grace ; 

And yet there seemed to he 

A trouble in his face. 

The eye and look were still the same 

That she fl-om her cradle knew ; 

And he put forth Ms hand, and ble?t !iu 

As he had been wont to do. 

But theu the smile benign 

Of love forsook his face, 

And a sorrowful displeasure 

Came darkly in its place ; — 

And he cast on Eleemon 

A meliincholy eye, 

And sternly said, " I bless thee not, — 

Bondsman ! thou knowest why ! " 
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Ajrain to Cyra then he tumed, — 

■' Let not thy husband rest 

Till he liatli washed away with tears 

The red spot from his breast 1 

" Hold fast thy hope, and Heaveu ivill not 

Forsake thee in thine hour ; 

Good Angels will be near thee, 

And evil ones sliall fear thee, 

And Faith will give thee power." 

Perturbed, yet comforted, s^he woke ; 

For in her waking ear 

The words were heard which promised her 

A strength above ail fear. 

An odor, that refreshed no less 

Her spii'it with its blessedness 

Than her corporeal frame, 

Was breathed around, and she surely found 

That from Paradise it came.^ 

And, though the form revered was gone, 

A clear, unearthly light 

Remained, encompassing the bed. 

When all around was night. 

It narrowed as she gazed ; 

And soon she saw it rest, 

Concetttred, like an eye of light, 

Upon her husband's breast. 
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Not doubting now the presence 

Of some good-presiding Power, 

Collectedness as well as strength 

Was given her in this hour. 

And, rising half, the while in deep 

But troubled sleep he lay, 

She drew the covering from his breast 

With cautious hand away. 

The small, round, blood-red mark she saw 

Eleemon felt her not; 

But in. his sleep he groaned, and cried, 

" Out, out, accursed spot ! " 

The darkness of surrounduig night 
Closed then upon that eye of light: 

She waited for the break 

Of day, and lay the while in prayer 

For tliat poor siimer's sake, — 

In fearful, miserable prayer: 

But, while she prayed, the load of care. 

Leas heavily bore on her heart, 

And light was given, enabling her 

To choose her difficult part ; — 

And she drew, as comfortable tests 

Unto her fLougbts recurred, 

fiefreshment from the living well 

Of God's unerring word. 
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But, when the earliest dawn appeared, 

Herself in haste she an-ayeil, 

And watched his waking patiently, 

And ftill as she watched she prayed ; 

And, when Eleemon had risen, 

She spake to him, and said, — 

" We have been visited this night ; 

My Father's Ghost I have seen ; 

I heard his voice, — an awfiil voice ! — 

And so hast tliou, I ween ! " 

Eleemon was pale when he awoke ; 

But paler then he grew, 

And over his whole countenance 

There came a deathlike hue. 

Still he controlled himself, and sought 

Her question to beguile ; 

And forcing, while he answered her, 

A faint and hollow smile, — 



" Cyra," he said, " thy thoughts, 

With one too painful theme, 

Their own imagiDations 

For reality misdeem : 

Let not my dearest, best beloved, 

Be troubled for a Dream ! " 

" Eleemon ! " she replied, 
" Dissemble not with me thus : 
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Ill it becomes me fo foi^et 
What Dreams have heen to us ! 

" Think'sl; thou there caabe peae« for me, 

Near to me as thou art. 

While some unknown and fearful sin 

la festering at thj heart ? 

" Eleemon, Eleemon ! 

I may not let thee rest, 

TUl thou hast washed away with teara 

The red spot from thy breast ! 

'•Thus to conceal thy crime from me, 

It ia DO tenderness ! 

The worst is better known than feaved : 

Whatever it be, confess ; 

And the Merciful will cleanse thee 

From all ucrighteo 



Like an aspen-leaf he trembled ; 

And his imploring eye 
Bespake compassion, ere his lips 
Could utter their dreaded reply. 

" dearly loved, as dearly bought ! 

My sin and punishment I had thought 

To bear through life alone : 

Too much the Vision hath revealed. 

And all must now be known ! 
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" On thee, methinks, and only thee, 

Dare I for pity call ; 

Abhor me not, renounce me not, 

My life, my love, my all ! 

" And, Cyra, sure, if ever cause 

Might be a sinner's plea, 

'Twowld be for that lost wretch who aold 

His hope of Heaven for thee ! 

"Thou seest a miserable ma,n 

Given over lo despair, 

Who ha^ bound himself, by his act and deed, 

To the Prince of the Powers of the Air." 

She seized him by the arm. 

And hurrying him into (lie street, 

" Come with me to the Church," she cried, 

" And to Basil the Bishop's feet ! " 



Public must be the sinner'a shame. 

As heinous hia offence ; 

So Basil said, when he oi-dained 

His form of penitence. 

And never had such dismay been felt 
Through that astonished town, 
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As when, at morn, the Crier went 
Proclaiming up and down, — 

" The miserable sinner, Eleemon, 

Who for love hath sold himself to the Demon, 

His guilt before God and maa declares, 

And beseeches all good Christians 

To ^d him with their prayers." 

Many were the hearts compassionate 

Whom that woful petition moved ; 

For he had borne bis fortune meekly, 

And therefore was well beloved. 

Open his hand had been. 

And liberal of its store ; 

And the prayers of the needy arose, 

Who had daily been fed at his door. 

They, too, whom Cyra's secret aid 
Relieved from pressing cares, 
In thb her day of wretchedneaa 
Kepaid her with their prayers. 

And from many a gentle bosom 

Supplications for mercy were sent, 

If haply they might aid 

The wretched penifent. 

Sorely such aid he needed then ! 
Basil himself, of living men 
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The powerfulest in prayer, 
For pity, rather than m hope, 
Had bidden him not despah-. 

So hard a Ihing for him it seemed 

To wi-est from Satiui'a hand 

The filial Bond, which, while retained. 

Must against him ia judgment stand. 

" Dost thou believe," he said, " that Grace 

Itself can reach this grief? " 

With a feeble voiecj and a woful eye, 

" Lord, I believe ! " was the sinner's reply : 

" Help thou mine unbelief ! " 

The Bishop then crossed him on the brow, 

And crossed him on the breast ; 

And told him, if he did his part 

With true remorse and faithful heart, 

God's mercy might do the rest. 

" Alone in the holy E«lic-rooni 

Must thou pass day and night. 

And wage with thy ghostly enemies 

A more than mortal fight. 

" The trial may he long, and the struggle strong 

Yet be not thou dismayed ; 

For thou mayest count on Saints in Heaven, 

And on earthly prayers, for aid. 
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" And in thy mind this scripture bear 
With steadfast faithfiihiess, whafe'er 
' To appall thee may arrive, — 
' When the wicked man tumeth away froii 

He sliiill save his soul alive ! ' 

'" Tate courage as thou lookest aroitnd 

On tlie rehes of the blesf ; 

And, night and day, continue to pray, 

Until thy tears have washed away 

The stigma from thy breast I " 

" Let me be with him I " Cyra cried : 

" If thou mayest not he there, 

In this sore trial I at least 

My faithful part may bear. 



" My presence may some comfort prove, 
Yea, haply some defence : 
Father, in myself I feel 
The strength o 



" Nay, Daughter, nay ; it must not he ! 

Though dutiful this desire : 

He may by Heaven's good grace be saved. 

But only as if by iire. 

" Sights which should neyer meet tlnne eye 
Before hini may appear. 
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And fiendish voices proffer words 

Which should never assail thy ear : 

Alone must he this trance sustain ; 

Keep thou thy vigils here ! " 

He led him to the Relio-room; 

Alone he left him there ; 

And Cyra with the Nuns remained 

To pass her time in prayer. 

Alone was Eleeraon left 

For mci'cy on Heaven to call; 

Deep and unceasing were his prayers, 

But not a tear would fall. 

His lips were parched, his head was hot, 
His eyeballs throbbed with heat ; 

And in that utter silence 
He could hear his temples beat 

But cold his feet, and cold his hands ; 

And at his heart there lay 

Aa icy coldness unrelieved, 

While he prayed the livelong day. 

A long, long day ! It passed away 

In dreadful expectation ; 

Tet free throughout the day was he 

From outward molestation. 
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Nor sight appeared, nor voice was heard, 

Though every moment both he feared ; 

The Spirits of the Air 

Were busy the while in infusing 

Suggestions of despair. 

And he in strong endeavor still 

Againat them strove with earnest will : 

Heart-piereing was his cry, 

Heart-breathed his groaning ; but it seemed 

That the soui-ce of tears was dry. 

And now had evening closed : 

The dim lamp-tight alone 

On the stone cross, and the marble walls, 

And the shrines of the Martyrs, shone. 

Before the Cross Eleemon lay ; 

His knees were on the ground : 

Courage enough tfl touch the Cross 

Itself, he had not found. 

But on the steps of the pedestal 
His lifted hands were laid ; 
And in that lowliest attitude 
The suffering sinner prayed, 

A strong temptation of the Fiend, 
Wliich bade him despair and die, 
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He with the aid of Scripture 

Had faithfuUy put by ; 

And then, as with, a dawning hope. 

He raised this contrite cry : — 

" Oh that mine eyes were fount^s ! 

If the good grace of Heaven 

Would give me teara, methinks I then 

Might hope to be foi^iven ! " 

To that meek prayer a short, loud laugh 

From fiendish lips replied : 

Close at his ear he felt it, 

And it sounded on every side. 

From the four walls and the vaulted roof 

A shout of mockery rung ; 

And the echoing ground repeated the sound, 

Wiiieli pealed above and below and around, 

From many a fiendish tongue. 

The lamps went out at that hideous shout ; 

But darkness had there no place, 

For the room was filled with a lurid light 

That came from a Demon's face, 

A dreadful face it was, — too well 

By Eleamon known ! 

Alas I he had seen it when he stood 

Before the dolorous Throne. 
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" Eleemon ! Eleemon ! " 

Sternly said the Demon, 

" How have I merited tliis ? 

I kept my covenant witli f hee, 

And placed thee in worldly bliss ! 

" And still thou mightest have had, 

Thine after-days to bless. 

Health, wealth, long life, and whatsoe'er 

The World calls happiness. 

" Fool, to forego thine earthly joys, 

Who hast no hope beyond ! 

For judgment must be given for me, 

WTien I sue tliee upon the Bond. 



', I deceived thee not ; 
Nor had 1 tempted thee : 
Thou earnest of thine own accord, 
And didst act knowingly ! 

" I told thee thou mightst vainly think 

To cheat me by contrition, 

When thou wert written down among 

The Children of Perdition ! 

" ' So help nie, Satan ! ' were thy words 

When thou didst this allow ; 

I helped thee, Eleemon, then, — 

And I will have thee now ! " 
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At tie words of the Fiend, froui the floor 

Eteemoii in agony sprung ; 

Up file steps of tlie pedestal lie ran, 

And to tiie Cross he dung. 

And then it seemed as if he drew, 
While he clasped the seoaelesB stoDe, 
A strength he had not felt till then, 
A hope he had not known. 

So, when tie Demon ceajsed. 

He answered him not a word ; 

But, looking upward, he 

His faithful prayer prefeiTed : — 

"All, all, to Thee, my Lord 

And Saviour, I confess ! 

And I know that Thou canst cleanse me 

From all imrighteousness ! 

" I have turned away from my sin 

In Thee do I put my trast ; 

To such Thou hast promised forgiveness ; 

And Thou art faithful and just ! " 

With fhi^ the Demon disappeared ; 
The lamps resumed their light; 

Nor voice nor vision more 
Disturbed him through the night 
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He stirred not from his slatioD, 

But there stood fixed in prayer ; 

And, when Basil the Bishop entered 

At mom, he found him thei'e. 



Well miglit the Bishop sec what he 

Had undergone that night : 

Remorse and agony of mind 

Had made his dark Lair white. 

So should the inner change, he weened, 
With the outward sign acuord ; 
And holy Basil crossed himself, 
And blest our gradous Lord. 

" Well hast thou done;" he said, " my son, 

And faitlifully fought the iight ; 

So shall this day complete, I trust, 

The victory of the night. 

" I feared tliat forty days and nights 

Too little all might he; 

But great and strange hath heen the chang* 

One night halh wrought hi thee." 



p^hy Google 



ALL FOR LOVE. 

« Father ! Father ! " he replied, 
"And hath it been but one ? 

An endless time it seemed to me ! 
I almost thought Eternity 
With me had been begun. 

" And surely this poor fleah and blood 
Such teiTors could not have withstood, 

If grace had not been given ; 

But, when I clasped the blessed Cross, 

I then had help from Heaven. 

" The coldness from my heart is gone, 

But still the weight is there ; 

And thoughts, which I abhor, will come 

And tempL me to despair. 

" Those thoughts I constantly repel ; 

And all, methinks, might yet be well. 

Could 1 but weep once more. 

And with true tears of penitence 

My dreadful state deplore, 

" Tears are denied ; their source is dried I 

And must it still be so ? 

Thou, who from a rock didst make 

The living waters flow ! — 

" A broken and a bleeding heart 
This hour I offer Thee ; 
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And, when Thou seest good, my tears 
Shall (hen again be free ! " 

A knocking at the door was heard 

As he ended this reply : 

Hearing that unexpected sound, 

The Bishop turned his eye ; 

And his venerable Mother, 

Emmelia, the Abbess, drew nigh. 

"We have not ceased this mournful night," 

Said she, "on Heaven to call ; 

And our afflicted Cyra 

Hath edilied us all. 

" More fervent prayers from suffering heai't, 

I ween, have ne'er been sent ; 

And now she asks, as some relief 

In this her overwhelming grief, 

To see the penitent. 

" So earnestly she asked, that I 

Her wish would not defer ; 

And I have brought her to the door : 

For^ve me, Son, if I err." 

" Hard were I did I not consent 

To thy compassionate intent, 

Mother ! " he rephed ; 

And, raising then his voice, " Come in, 

Thou innocent ! " he cried. 
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That welcome word when Cyra heard, 

Witli a sad pace and slow, 

Forwai-d she came, like one whose heart 

Was overcharged with woe. 

Her fece was pale, — long illness would 

Have changed those features less ; 

And long-continued tears had dimmed 

Her eyes with heaviness. 

Her husband's words had reached her ear 

When at the door she stood : 

" Thou hast prayed in vain for tears," she said, 

" While I have poured a flood ! 

" Mine flow, and tbey will flow ; they must ; 

They cannot be repressed ! 

And oh that they might wash away 

The stigma from thy breast ! 

"Oh that these teara might cleanse that spot, — 

Tears which I cannot check ! " 

Profusely weeping as she spake, 

She fell upon hia neck. 



He clasped the mourner close, and ii 

That passionate embrace. 

In grief for her, almost forgot 

Hia own tremendous case. 
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Warm as they fell, he felt her tears ; 

And in true sympathy, 

So gracious Heaven permitted then, 

His own to flow were free. 

And then the weight was taken off, 
Which af liis heart had pressed ; — 

mercy ! and the erimaon spot 
Hath vanished from his breast ! 

At that most happy sight, 

The foui', witti one accord, 

Fell on their knees, and blest 

The mercy of the Lord, 

" What then ! before the strife is done, 

Would ye of victory boast ? " 

Said a Voice above ; " they reckon too soon 

Who reckon without their host ! " 

" Mine is he by a Bond 
Which holds him fast in law: 

1 drew it myself for certainty ; 
And sharper than me must the Lawyer be 

Who in it can find a iiaw ! 



" Before the Congregation, 

And in the face of day, 

Whoever may pray, and whoever gainsay, 
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I will cliallenge him for my Bondsman, 
And carry him quick away ! " 

" Ha, Satan ! dost lliou in thy pride," 

"With r^hteous angev Basil cried, 

" Defy the force of prayer ? 

In the face of the Church wilt thou brave it 

Why, then, we wiU meet thee there ! 



" There mayest thou set forth thy right, 

With all thy might, before the sight 

Of all the Congregation ; 

And they that hour shall see the power 

Of the Loiii unto salvation ! " 

" A challenge fair ! We meet, then, there I " 

Rejoined the Prince of the Powers of the Air ; 

" The Bondsman is mine by right : 

Let the whole city come at thy^call. 

And great and small -. in face of them all, 

I win have him iu thy despite ! " 

So, having said, he tarried not 

To hear the Saint's reply : 

" Beneath the sign which Constantine," 

Said Basil, " beheld in the sky, 

We strive, and have our strength therein. 

Therein our victory ! " 
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IX. 

The Clmreli is filled, so great the faith 

That City in its Bishop hath ; 

And now the Congreg|jtion 

Are wailing there in trembling prayer 

And terrible expectation. 

Eramelia and her sisterhood 

Have taken there their seat ; 

And Choristers and Monks and Priests 

And Psahnists there, aad Exorcists, 

Are stationed in order meet, 

Ib sackcloth clad, with ashes strewn 
Upon his whiter hair, 
Before the steps of the altar, 
His feet for penance bare, 
Eleemon stands, a spectade 
For men and Angels there. 

Beside him Cyra stood, in weal 

Or woe, in good or ill. 

Not to be severed from his side. 

His faithful helpmate still. 

Dishevelled were her raven locks, 

As one in mourner's guise ; 

And pale she was, but faith and hope 

Had now relumed her eyes. 
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At the altar Basil took his stand : 

He held the Gospel in his hand ; 

And in his ardent eye 

ire trust was seen, and conscious power, 

And strength for victory. 

At his commaad, the Chorister 

Enounced the Prophet's song, — 

"To God our Saviour mercies 

And forgivenesses belong." 



Ten thousand voices joined to rmse 

The holy hymn on high, 

And hearts were thrilled and eyes were filled 

By that full harmony. 

And when they ceased, and Basil's hand 

The whole huge multitude was hushed 
In a stOlness like that of the grave. 

The SuQ was high in a bright-hloe sky ; 

But a chill came over the crowd, 

And the Church was suddenly darkened. 

As if by a passing cloud. 

A sound as of a tempest rose. 

Though the day was calm and clear: 

Intrepid must the heart have been 

Which did not then feel fear. 
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Ill the sound of tlie storm came the dreadful Form : 

The Church then darkened more ; 

And He was seen erect on the screen 

Over the Holy Door. 

Daylight had sickened at his sight ; 

And the gloomy Presence threw 

A shade pi-ofound over all around, 

Like a cheerless twilight hue. 

"I come hither," said the Demon, 

" For my Bondsman Eleemon ! 

Mine is he, body and soul : 

See, all men ! " and with that on high 

He held the open scroll. 

The fatal signature appeai-ed. 

To all the muifitude. 

Distinct as when the accursed pen 

Had traced it with fresh blood. 

" See, all men ! " Satan cried again, 

And then his claim pursued, 

" I ask for justice. I prefer 

An equitable suit ! 

I appeal to the Law ; and the case 

Admittetii of no dispute. 

"If there be justice here. 
If Law have place in Heaven, 
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Award upon this Bond 
Muat then for me be given, 

" What to my rightful claim, 

Basil, canst thou gainsay, 

That I should not seize the Bondsman, 

And carry him quick away ? 



"Thewriiin 

No plea againat it shown 

The forfeiture is mine 

And now I take my own 



" Hold, there ! " cried Basil, with a voice 

That arrested him on his way, 

When from the screen he would have swooped 

To pounce upon his prey ; — - 

" Hold, there, I say ! Thou canst not sue 

Upon this Bond by law ! 

A sorry legalist were he 

Who could not, in thy boasted plea, 

Detect its fatal flaw. 

" The Deed is null, for it was framed 

With fraudulent intent ; 

A thing unlawful in iL'^elf ; 

A wicked instrument, — 

Not to be pleaded in the Courts. — 

Sir Fiend, thy cause is shent ! 
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"TIlis were enough; but, more than this, 

A maxim, as thou knowest, it is. 

Whereof al! Laws partake, 

That no one may of his own wrong 

His own advantage make. 

" The man, thou sflyest, thy Bondsman ia : 

Miirk, now, how stands the fact ! 

Tliou hast allowed, nay, aided him, 

A* a Frecdman, to contract 

V marriage with this Christian woman here. 

And by a public act. 

" That act being publicly performed 

With thy full cognizance, 

Claim to him as thy Bondsman thou 

Canst never more advance ; — 

" For when they solemnly were then 

United, in sight of Angels and men. 

The matrimonial band 

Gave (O the wife a right in him ; 

And we on this might stand. 

" Thy claim upon the man was by 

Thy silence then forsaken ; 
A marriage thus by thee procured. 

May not by thee be shaken ; 

And thou, Satan ! as thou seest. 

In thine own snare, art taken ! " 
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So Basil said, and paused awhile ; 

The Arcli-fiend answered not ; 

But he heaved in vexation 

A sulphurous sigh, for the Bishop's vocation, 

And thus to himself he thought ; — 

" The Law thy calling ought to have been, 
With thy wit so ready, and tongue so free ! 
To prove by reason, in reason's despite. 
That right is wrong, and wi-ong is right. 
And white is black, and black is white, — 
"What a loss have I had in thee ! " 

" I rest not here," the Saint pursued ; 

" Though thou in this mayest see 

That in the meshes of thine own net 

I couid entangle thee ! 

" Fiend ! thou thyself didst bring about 

The spousal celebration, 

Wliich linked them by the nuptial tie 

For hoth their souls' salvation. 

" Thou suiferedst them before high Heaven 

With solemn rites espoused to he, 

Then and for evermore, for time 

And for eternity, 

" That tie holds good ; those rites 
Will reach their whole intent ; 
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And thou of his salvation wert 
Thyself the inatrimient. 

"And now, methinks, thou seest in this 

A higher power than thine, 

And that thy ways were overruled 

To work the will divine ! " 

With rising energj' ho spake, 

And move majestic look, 
And with authoritative hand 
Held forth the Sacred Book. 

Then with a voice of power he said, 

" The Bond is null and void ! 

It is nullified, as thou kuowest well, 

By a Covenant whose strength by Hell 

Can never be destroyed I — 

" The Covenant of grace, 

That greatest work of Heaven, 

Which whoso clmms in pei-fect faith, 

His sins shaU be forgiven. 

" Were they as scarlet red, 

They should be white as wool : 

This is the All-mighly's Covenant, 

Who is All-merciful ! 

"His Minister ami! 
In his All-mighty name 
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To this repentant sinner 
God's pardon I proclaim ! 

" In token that against his soul 

The sin shall no longer stand, 

The writing is effiiced, which there 

Thou holdest in thy hand ! 

" Angels that are in bliss above 
This triumph of Redeeming Love 

Will witness, and rejoice; 

And ye shall now in thunder hear 

Heareu's I'atifying voice ! " 

A peal of thunder shook the pile ; 

The Church was filled with light ; 

And, when the flash was past, the Fiend 

Had vanished from their sight. 

He fled as he came, but in anger and shame ; 

The pardon was complete ; 

And the impious swell was dropped, a blank, 

At Eiecmon's feet. 
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It WHS tlie uortft of heaven tlial Lucifer, according lo grava 
anttora, atlamptad to take by storm. " En aver oriado Dies eon 
tanta hecmosura el clelo y la IJerra, quedo ocdenaila eu celestial 
Ooiie de divioas Hiorarchias ; mas reynb lanta la ingratitnd en 
nno de los Cortesaiios, viendose tan iindo y hello, y en nras 
eminente lugar que los demas (segun Theodoret»|, qne qniEO 
emparejar con el Altlssimo, ; subir al Aqailon, formando para 
eeto una quadiilla de sus conddeiiles y paroialea." 

With this BontBuce, Fr. Marco de Guadaliyaxa y Xaviera 
begins his account of Uve " Memornble Expulsion, y justisaiaio 
de3ti«rro de los MoriecoB de Espnfia." 

Thejoan-iage. — lV. p. 157. 
The description of the marriage service is taken from Dr. 
King's work upon the " Ritas and Ceremonies of the Greek 
Chui-oh in Russia," " In all the offices of the Greek chnrch," 
he says, "there is not perhaps a more ouvloua service than this 
of matrimony, nor any which carrioE mora gsnnlne marks of 
anUquity; as from the bare perusal of it may be seen, at one 
view, most of the ceremonies which antiquarians have taken 
great pains to ascertain." It agrees very closely with the 
ritoal given by Martone, " De Antiquis Ecolesiie Eitjbue," t. ii. 



In these ceremonias, — 

" The which do B 

Uie parties are betrothed u 
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" Formerly these orowiia were gai-landa miidB of flowers 
ahnibai bnfc now there are genecallyin all chutohes crowns c 
8ilver,or other metftts, kept for that purpose." — Di: Kinj 



" A certain crown of flowi 
excellent Bishop Haber (writi 
denounced to me BS ii devii 
hns just written to complain 

pereoDs for wearing masks, 
Chrislanas mummery, or nt le 


jrs used in macriage,' 
ng from the Camatlo), 
;e of Satan! And a, 
that the Danish gOT( 


■' says the 
" has been 


and aoU; 
aat m so 


i!g, Dfl it appears, in a 
me private rustic tliea- 



trioals. If this be heathenish, Hearen help the wicked! But 
I hope you will not suspeot that I shall lend any countenance 
to this kind of eoelesiaslieal tyranny, or consent to men's 
consciences being burdened with restrictions so foreign to the 
cheerful spirit of the gospel." —vol. iii. p. He. 

BaeU, of KriBJ men 

The powerfnieil in proyei: — Vlt, pp. 171^6. 
The most remaikable instance of St. Basil's power in prayer 
is to ba found, not in either of his lives, the vei'aeious or the 
apocryphal one, hut in a very curious account of the opinions 
held by the Armenian Christians, as drawn up for the infor- 
mation of Pope Benedict SlI., and inserted by Domenioo 
Bemlno in his " Historia di tutte I'Heresie " (Seoolo xit. cap. iv. 
t. iii. pp. 60B-36). It is there related, that on the sixth day of 
the creation, when the rebellious angels fell fVom heaven 
through that opening In the firmament which the Armenians 
call Arocea, and we the Galaxy, one unlucky angel, who bud 
no participa^on in their sin,bnt seems to have been caught in 
the Crowd, fell with them ; and many others would in like 
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niannor liava fallen by no fault of their own, if the Lord had 
not said Hiito them, "Paivobis." But this uu fortunate (ingel 
■was not restored till he ohtsuned, it is not said how, the praysra 
of S!> Basil: his 'condition lueantime, Jrom the sixth day of 
the creation to the fourth century of the Chi-istian era, must 
have baen even more unoomfortablB than that of Klopstock'B 
repentant Devil. — p. 612, \ 16. 



iVeenion's peaance. — VII. p. 175. 

In tlie legend, ttie penitent is loft forty days and nights to 
contend with the Powers of Darkness in the Eelio-eliamber.* 

The penances which Indian fonaUcs voluntarily undertake 
and perfbrm would he deemed impossible in Eiirope, if they 
had not been witnessed by so many persons of unquestionable 
authority. The penances which the Bramins enjoin are proba- 
bly more severe than they would otherwise be, on this account, 
test they should seem trifling in the eyes of a people aoens- 
tomed to such exhibitions. 

The bagii went mO. — VII. p. 179. 
There is the authority of n holy man, in the romance of 
" Marhn," — which is as good authority for snoli a foot as any 
tiling hi the Acta Sanctoram, — that the Devil, like other witd 
hOBsts who prowl about seeking what they may devour, la 
afraid of a light. The holy man's advice to a pious damsel 
is never to lie down in the dark i " Garde que l!i o£i tu oon- 
cheras il v ait touyonrs olart^, car ie Dlahle halt toutes cleres 
ohoses i ni ne visnt pas voulontieiB oil il y a olartS." — vol. 1. 
f. 4. 

And widte is blMh, and iiuei is white. — IX. p. 19a. 
Satan might have been reconciled to St. Basil's profession, 
if ha had understood, hy his feculty of second-sight, that this, 
which it is sometimes the business of tt lawyer to prove, would 
one day be the duty of the Romanists (o beHeve, if their church 
were to tell them so. . No less a personage than St. Ignatius 
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Lovola has asserted this. In his " Exeroitin Spivitunlio," fba 
13th of the Enlea which are Md down ad senliendam earn Ec- 
dmi is in these words ; — 

" Deniqne, nt ipsi Ecclesice Gatholicce oinnlno unanimeE, 
oonfbrmesq^ue simuSi U ?f^ giiod octtlis jij)$lria aj^tareE albttm, 
mgmm iSa es»e dtfiaierit, iJeJemta itidem, qaod mgmm lit, 
IfrnmaUiare, Indtibitate niunque oredendnni est, eumdem esse 
Domini nostri Jesn ChriEti, et Ecdesice orthodoxce, sponsie 
ejne, ep<ritum, perqnem gubei'iiHmui' ao dirlgimnr ad salatem; 
neqnQ aJium esse Deom, qiri ohm tyadidit Docaiogi prEeeeptfl, 
eC qui nnno tamporia Ecciesiam hiemrohicam insti'uit atqae 
regit." — p. 141. AntwerpisB, 163E. 

Snch is the Implicit obedience ei^oined'in those " Spirituai 
Exercises," of which Pope Panl DI. snid in liis brief, Sub aanulo 
Piicatoria, " Omma et singula in eis oantenta, en certfl salentl& 
nosti^ approbamas, ooliaudamns, ac pviesentis sccipli patro- 
cinio oommTinirous." The Romanists are to baiiere that blaolc 
is whit«, If the Eoman ohnroh telJs them so: morally and. 
poUdofJly it has olten told them so; and they have heUecedaad 
acted accordiaaly. 
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PILGRIM TO COMPOSTELLA; 



The legend (for a genuine legend it is) which lias baeu made 
Che subject of the ensoing ballad Is reliit«d by Bishop Patrick 
in his "Pmnble of the Pilgrim" {oh.xjtxv. pp. *80-34). Udal 
np Ehys relntes it in his " Tour throu|^ Spain mid Portugal " 
(pp. 35-36), Both these writers refer to Lucius Marinoua 
SiouluB aa their authority. And it is told also in the " Journal 
dn Voyage d'Espagne " (Pni'is, IflSB), by a Giniei/lei- who was 
attached to the French embassy in Chat oonntiy (p. IS). 

The story may likewise be found in the " Acta Sanctorum." 
A dupUcats of the principal miracle occurs in Che Uijrd volume, 
for Clie month of May (tlieial, p. ITl), and is there ascribed to 
8. Domingo de la Caliada; the authof, Luiz de Is. Vega, con- 
tonding that boUi relations are to be received as true, the 
Bollandist (Hensohenius) contrariwiBe opiuing Chat they are 
distinct miracles, bnC leaving the reader nevertheieBB to deter- 
mine fteely tbr himself " ulmm id malit, an vera credere velit, 
unionm dnmtaiat essa quod sab quadam circumstantiarum 
varietate refertur ut genii num." 

In the Biith roiume of the same work, for the month of 
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July {die 26a), the lagBud of the Pilgrim is twice, told, — once 
(p. 46) SB occnning to a native of Utreobt (Casarius Heistei-- 
baohensis is the authority); once as hsTing befallen a Gennaii 
»t Thoulouse (p. 50). The latter story is in the collection of 
Santiago's miracles, wliich Pope Calixtna II. Is said to have 
complied. 



PJt ELUDE. 

" Tell us a slory, old liohia Gray ! 

This merry ChrisEinaa time : 

We are all in our glory ; so t«ll us a slory, 

Either in prose or in rhyme. 

" Open your budget, old Eobin Gray I 

We very well know it is full ; 

Come ! out with a nmrder, a Goblin, a Ghost, 

Or a taie of a Cock and a BuU ! " 

" I have no tale of a Cock and a Bull, 

My good little women and men ; 

But 'twill do as well, perhaps, if I tell 

A tale of a Cock and a Hen." 



INTKOIIUCTION. 

You have all of you heard of St. James for Spa 

As one of the Champions Seven, 

Who, baring been good Knights on Earth, 

Became Hermits, and Smnts in Heaven.. 
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Tlieir history once was in good repute, 

And so it ought to be still ; 

Little friends, I dare say you have read it : 

And if not, why, T hope you will. 

Of this St. James that book proclaims 

Great aciions manifold ; 

But more amazing are the things 

Which of htm in Spain are fold ; — 

How once a ship, of nnavble made. 

Came sailing o'er the sea, 

Wherein his headless corpse was laid, 

Perfumed with sanctity ; — 

And how, though then he had no head, 

He afterwards had two. 

Which both worked miracles so well, 

That it was not possible to tell 

The false one from tie true ; * — 

* WlisiBbj-, my UMle ftfende. we Bee 



Bui nhlah ploCure-dealert 
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And how he used to fight (he Moors 

Upon a milk-white charger: 

Large tales of him the Spaniards tell ; 

Munch augen teUs no larger. 

But in their cause, of latter years, 

He has not heen so heai'ly ; 

For that he never struck a sti-oke is plain, 

When our Duke, in many a hard campaign, 

Beat the French armies out of Spiun, 

And coiiciuered Bonaparte. 

Yet still they woi-ship him in Spain, 

And believe in him with might and mwn ; 

Santiago there they call him ; 

And, if any one there should douht these tales, 

They've an Inquisition to maul him. 

At Compostella, in his Churcli, 

His hody and one head 

Have been, for some eight hundred years, 

By Pilgrims visited. 

Old scores might thei'e be dean rubbed off; 

And tickets there were given 

To clear all toll-gates on the way 

Between the Churchyard and Heaven. 

Some went for payment of a vow 
In time of tix)uble made ; 
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And some, who found that pilgrimage 
Was a pleasant sort of trade ; — 

And some, I Irow, because it was 

Believed, as well as said, 

That all, who in their mortal stage 

, Did not perform this pilgrimage, 

Must make it when they were dead ; — 

Some upon penance for their sins, 

In person, or by attorney ; 

And some who were or had been sick ; 

And some who thought to cheat Old Nick ; 

And some who lilted the journey ; — 

Which well they might when ways were safe ; 

And therefore rich and poor 

Went in (hat age on pilgrimage. 

As folks now make a tour. 

The poor with scrip, the rich with purse. 

They took their chance for better, for worse, 

From many a foreign land. 

With a scallop-shell in the hat for badge. 

And a Pilgrim's staff in hand. 

■ Something there is, the which to leave 

Untold would not be well, 

Relating to the Pilgrim's staff. 

And io the seallop-sheU. 
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For lie scallop sliows, in a coat-of-arms, 

That of the bearer's line 

Some one, in former days, hath hceii 

To Santiago's shrine. 

And the staff was bored and drilled for those 

Who on a flute could play ; 

And tims the merry Pilgrim had 

His music on the way. 



THE LEGEND. 

PART I. 

Once on a time, three Pilgrims true, 

Being Father and Mother and Son,- 

For pure devotion to the Saint, 

This pilgrimage begun. 

Their names, Jitfle friends, I am sorry to suy, 

lu none of my books can I find : 
But the son, if you please, we'll call Pierre ; 
What the parents were called, never mind. 

From France they came, in which fair land 

They were people of good renown; 

And they took up their lodging one niglit on the way 

Li La Calzada town. 
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Now, if poor Pilgrims they had been, 

And had lodged in the Hospice instead of the Ina, 

My good little women and men, 

Why, then you never would have heard 

This tale of ihe Cock and the Hen. 

For the Innkeepers they had a daughter, 

Sad to say, who was just such another 

As Potiphai''s daughter, I think, would have been. 

If she followed the ways of her mother. 

This wicked woman to our Pierre 

Behaved like Potiphar's lyife; 

And, because she failed to win his love, 

She resolved to take his life. 

So she packed up a silver cup 

In his wallet pi'iyily ; 

And then, as soon as they were gone. 

She raised a hue and cry. 

The Pilgrims were overtaken ; 

The people gathered round ; 

Their wallets wei-e searched, and in Pierre's 

The silver cup was found. 

They dragged him before the Alcade ; 

A hasty Judge was he: 

" The tlieft," he said, " was plain and proved ; 

And hanged the thief must be." 
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So to the gailows our poor Pierre 
"Was hurried instantly. 

If I should now relate 

The piteous lamentation. 

"Which for their son these parents made, 

My little friends, I am afraid 

You'd weep at the i-elafioo. 

But Pierre in Santiago still 

His constant faith professed : 

When to the gallows he was led, 

" 'Twas a short way to Heaven," he said, 

" Though not the pleasantest." 

And fi-om their pilgrimage he charged 

His parents not to cease ; 

Saying, that, unless they promised this, 

He could not he hanged in peace. 

They promised it with heavy hearts : 

Pierre then, therewith content, 

Was hanged ; and they upon their way 

To Compost«l)a went. 



Four weeks they travelled painfully : 
They paid their vows, and then 
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To La Calzada's fatal town 
Did they come ba^k again. 

The Mother would not be withheld, 

But go she must to ace 

Where her poor Pierre was left to hang 

Upon the gallows-tree. 

Oh tale most mai-vellous to hear, 

Most marvellous to tell ! 

Eight weeks had he been hanging there, 

And yet was alive and well ! 

" Mother," said he, " I am glad you're returned : 

It is time I should now be released ; 

Though I cannot complain that I'm tired, 

And my neck does not ache in the least. 

" The Sun has not scorched me by day ; 

The Moon has not chilled me by night ; 

And the winds have but helped me to swing, 

As if in a dream of delight. 

" Go yoa to the Aleade, 

That hasty Judge unjust : 

Tell him Santiago has saved me, 

And take me down he must ! " 

Now, you must know the Aleade, 
Not thinking himself a great sinner, 
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Just then at table bad sate down, 
About to begin his diiiner. 

His knife, was raised to carve 

The dish before him then : 

Two roasted Fowls were laid therein ; 

That very morning they had been 

A Cock aiid liis faithftil Hen. 

In came the Mother, wild with joy ; 

" A miracle ! " she cried ; 

But that most hasty Judge unjust 

Eepelleii her in his pride. 

" Think not," quoth he, " to tales like this 

That I should give belief I 

Santiago never would bestow 

His miracles, full well I know. 

On a Frenchman and a thief," 

And pointing to the Fowls, o'er which 

He held his ready knife, 

" As easily might I believe 

These birds should come to life ! " 

The good Saint would not let him thus 

The Mothei''s true tale withstand ; 

So up rose the Fowls in the dish, 

And down dropped the knil'e fi'om his hand. 



p^hy Google 



210 souTiiEy'a toehs. 

The Cock would have crowed, if he eould; 

To cackle, the Hen had a wish ; 
And they both slipped about in the gravy, 

Before they got out of the dish. 

And when each would have opened its eyes, 

For flic purpose of loolting about them, 

They saw they had no eyes to open, 

And that Uiere was no seeing wiihout them. 

All this was to them a great wonder; 

They staggered and reeled oa the table ; 

And either to guess where they were, 

Or what was their plight, or how they came there, 

AJaa ! they were wholly unable ; — 

Because, you must know, that that morning — 

A thing which they thought very hard — 

The Cook had cut off their heads, 

And thrown them away in the yard. 

The Hen would have pranked up her feathers, 

Eiit plucking had sadly deformed her ; 

And for want of them she would have shivered wilh 

If the roasting she had had not wnrmed her. 



And the Cock felt exceedingly queer ; 
He thought it a very odd thing 
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That his head and his voice were he did not know 

where, 

And his gizzard tucked under his wing. 

The gizzard got into its place, — 

But liow, Santiago knows best ; 

Aad so, by the help of the Saint, 

Did the liver and all the resL 

The heads saw their way to tlie bodies : 

In they oam,e from the yard, without cheek ; 

And each took its own proper station, 

To the very great joy of the neck. 

And in flew the feathers, like snow in a showei'. 

For they all became white on the way ; 

And tlie Cock and the Hen in a trice were refledged. 

And then who so happy as they ? 

" Cluck ! cluck ! " cried the Hen right merrily then ; 

The Cock his clarion blew ; 

Full glad was he to hear again 

His own cock-a-doo-del-doo ! 



" A jirnACLK ! a mirncle ! " 
Tlie people shouted, as they might well. 
When the news went through the town ; 
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And every child and woman and ir 

Took up the cry, and away they r; 

To see Pierre taken down. 



They made a femous 
My good little women and men, 
Such a sight was never seen hefore, 
And I think will never again. 

Santiago's Image, large as life, 
"Went first, with hanners and drum and fife ; 

And next, as -was most meet. 

The twice-horn Cock and Hen were borne 

Along (lie thronging street. 

Perched on a cross-pole hoisted high, 

They were raised in sight of the crowd ; 

And, when the people set up a cry, 

The Hen she clucked in sympathy. 

And the Codi he crowed aloud. 

And because they I'ery well knew for why 

They were carried in such solemnity. 

And saw the Saint and his hanners before 'em. 

They behaved with the greatest propriety 

And most correct decorum. 

The Knife, whicli had cut off their heads that moi 

Still red with their innocent blood, was borne,— 

The. scullion-boy he carried it ; 
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And the Skewers also made a i)art of the show 
With which they were trussed for the epit. 

The Cook in iriumph hore that Spit 

As high as he was able ; 

And the Dish was displayed, wherein they were la 

When they had been served at table. 

With eager faith the ci'owd pressed round; 

There was a scramble of women and men 

For who should dip a flnger-tip 

In the blessed Gravy then. 

Next went the Alcade, beating his breast, 

Crying aloud like a man distressed, 

And amazed at the loss of his dinner, — 

" Santiago, Santiago ! 

Have mercy on me, a sinner ! " 

And, lifting oftentimes his hands 

Towards the Coc.k and Hen, 

" Orote pro nobis ! " devoutly he cried ; 

And as devoutly the people replied. 

Whenever he said it, " Amen ! " 

The Father and Brother were last in the train : 

Rejoicingly they came, 

And extolled, with tears of gratitude, 



p^hy Google 



HODTIIEY S POEM 9. 

So, with all honors tlmt might be, 

They gently unhanged Pierre : 

No hurt or harm had he sustained ; 

But, to make the wondei- dear, 

A deep, black halter-mark remained 

Just under his left eai-. 



And now, my little listening dears, 
With open mouths and open ears, 
Like a rhymer whose only art is 
That of telling a plain, unvarnished tale, 
To let you know, I must not fail. 
What became of all the parties. 

Pierre went on to Compostella 

To finish his pilgi'imi^e : 

His parents went baj:k with him joyfully, 

After which they returned to their own country ; 

And there, 1 believe, that all the three 

Lived to a good old age. 

For the gallows on which Pierre 

So happily had swung, 

It was resolved that never more 

On it should man be hung. 
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To the Church it was transplanted, 

As ancient books declare ; 

And the people in commotion, 

Wiih an nproar of devotion, 

Set it up for a relic there. 

What became of the haltev I know not, 

Because the old hooks show not ; 

But we may suppose and hope 

That the city presented Pierre 

Willi that interesting rope. 

For in his family — and this 

The Corporation knew — 

It rightly would be valued more 

Than any cordon Ueu. 

The Innkeepers' wicked daughter 

Confessed what she had done : 

So they put her in a convent. 

And she was made a Nun. 

The Alcade had been so frightened. 
That he never ate fowls again ; 
And he always pulled oif his hat 
When he saw a Cock and Hen, 

Wherever he sat at la,ble, 
Not an egg might there be placed ; 
1 he never even mustered courage for a custard, 
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Thoiigli garlic tempted tim to taste 
Of an omelet now and then. 

But always, after such a transgreasion, 

He hastened away to make confession ; 

And not till he haci confessed, 

And the Priest had absolTcd him, did he feel 

:e and stomach at rest. 



The twice-born Birds, to the Pilgrim's Church, 

As by mii-acle consecrated. 

Were given ; and there unto the Saint 

They were publicly dedicated. 

At their dedicaljori, the Corporation 

A fund for their keep supplied ; 

And, after following the Saint and his banners, 

This Cock and Hen were so changed in their 

That the Priests were edified. 

Gentle as any turtle-dove, 

Saint Cock became aU meekness and love ; 

Most dutiful of wives, 

Saint Hen she never pecked again : 

So they led happy lives. 

The ways of ordinary fowls, 

You must know, they had clean forsaltCn ; 

And if every Cock and Hen in Spain 

Had their example taken. 
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THE riLGKlM TO 

Why, then — the Spaniards would have had 
No eggs fo eat with bacon. 

These hlesseii Fowls„at seven yeai-s' end, 

la the odor of sanctity died : 

Tliey were carefully plucked ; and theu 

They were buried, side by aide. 

And, lest the fact should be forgotten, 

(Which would have been a pity,) 

'Twas decreed, in honor of their worth. 

That a Cock and Hen should be borne thenceforth 

In the arms of that ancient City. 

Two eggs Saint Hen had laid, — no more ; 

The chicken were her delight : 

A Cock and Hen they proved -, 

And both, like their pai-ents, were virtuous and white. 

The last act of the Holy Hen 

Was to rear this precious brood ; and, when 

Saint Cock and ahe were dead. 

This couple, as the lawful heirs, 

n their stiaid. 



They also lived seven yeai-s ; 

And they laid eggs but two. 

From which two milt-white chicker 

To Cock and Henhood grew ; 
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And always their posterity 
The self-same course pursue. 

Mot one of these eggs ever addled, 

(With wonder be it spoken !) 

Not one of them ever was lost, 

Not one of them ever was broken. 

Saered they are, — neither magpie nor rat, 

Snake, weasel, nor marten, approaching them ; 

And woe to the irreverent wreteh 

Who should even dream of poaching them ! 

Thus, then, is this great miracle 

Continued to this day ; 

And to their Church al! P%rims go. 

When they are on the way ; 

And some of the feathers are given fliem, 

P'or which they always pay. 

No price is set upon them, 
And this leaves all persons at ease ; 
The Poor give as much as they can ; 
The Rich, as much as they please. 

But that the more they give the better, 

Is veiy well understood ; 

Seeing whatever is thus disposed of 

Is for tlioir own souls' good ; — 
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THE PILGRIM TO COMPOSTELLA. 

For Santiago will always 
Befriend his true believers ; 
And the money ia for him, the Priests 
Being only his ri 



To make the miracle the more. 

Of these feathers tliere is always store, 

And all are genuine too ; 

All of the original Cock and Hen, 

Which the Priests will swear is true. 

Thousands a thousand times told have bought them ; 

And, if myriads and tens of myriads sought them, 

They would stiU fiud some to buy ; 

For, however great were the demand. 

So great would be the supply. 

And if any of you, my small friends, 

Should visit those parts, I dare say 

Tou will bring away some of the feathers. 

And think of Old Eobin Gray. 
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NOTES TO THE PILGRIM TO COMPOSTELLA. 



A 3^ip, of marble made. — Inh'od. p^ 301. 
The mnrble ship I hare not found nnywliere, except in 
Qaddea, who must have found it in soma version of the legend 
whioh has not fallen into my hfinds. But that the ship was 
made of marble, I believe to be quite bb tme as any other port 
of the legend of Santiago. Whether of oisuWe or not, it was 
a miraculous ship, which, without oars or saib, perfbrmed the 
voyage from Joppa to liiti Fliiva, now El Podron, in Gnlioia, 

ClasBioal fables ware still so passable when the " Historin 
Compostelsna " was written, that the safe paasaga of this ship 
over the Syrtaa, and between Seylla and Charybdis, is iaoril>ed 
to the presiding hand of Providence. - — EspaRfi Saf/rada, t xx. 



ffis headless mrpie, — Introd. p, 201. 

How the body came to leave its head behind is a circum- 
stanoB which has not been acconnted for; and yat it I'equires 
explanation, because we are assured tJiot Santiago look par- 
ticular care uot to part with his head when it was cnt off. 

"At the moment," saj-s the amislist of tlalicia, "when 
the cruel eseoulJonec severed from its neob the preeions head 
of the saored apostle, the body miiaoiUously r^sed its hands 
and oanght it, and in that posture it contiimed til! night. The 
astonished Jews attempted to separate it, but In vain ; for, upon 
touching the venerable corpse, their arms became cold, as if 
frozen, and they remained without the use of them." — ..Ijiiffe* 
ffe Golida, por El Doctor D, Fi'aadaco Xaeier Manuel <& la 
Haerta t/ Vega. Santiago, 1733. 
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" Cortada la. oubraa do Dig en Ueini, 

AutoB g.Ufl cayga ^1 auHlo ^ ^ la uflena., 
Qne no pueden q^nitajBeln tjranos." 

CArisbmoJ de Jfess i iij Falnm dn Sapunu, f. 63. 
Perhitps his companions dropped it on their way to the ooast j 
for the pnet tells us thoy imvBlled in the dack, aud in a hurry. 
" Cublertos de la nocho oon el raanto 



lb. f. 65. 
But, aooording to the "HIsloria Compostelniia " (EspafiaSa- 
grada, t. SI. p. 8), there ia the testimony of Pope St. Leo, that 
the original head oama with the body. 

And h>io, Ikouffh then he had w> h&ad, 
Se o/laioia-ds had two. — lolrod. p. 201. 

This is a small allowance, and must be nnderstood with 
reference to the two most authentic ones in that pact of the 
"world, — that at Braga, and one of the two at Gompostelia. 

It is a common thing for saints to be polyoephalous ; and 
Santiago is almost as great a pluralist in heads as St. John the 
Bapljst has beau made by the dealers in i-elics. There si's 
Eome holf-^dozen heads, and (dmost as many ivhole bodies, 
ascribed to him, — all in good odor, all having worked mira- 
cles, and oil, beyond a doubt, equally anthentio. 

A«dhowhe«iedtofykllie Moori. — Introd. p. 202. 
Moat appropriately, therefore, according to P. Sautel, was 



■ " Siendo aca on Espafia miastro amparo y defensa e 
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guerras, mereoio con raion este nombre; puea maa 
trueno ni rayo espantaba, confundia y desbarataba lo 
exeroito de I03 Moras." — Mora}e», Oti'ejaca Gen. d 

" Tltoria, Es|>aaa, TitdriA, 



Lidcapia, Ctmeeptoa Eapirh 

The Spaniali olergy bad a powerfnl motive 
tiiase fablfls ; their Priuikgio de loa txilos being one of 
galntVil as well ea most impudent forgeries that ever ' 
mittsd. 

An old hymn, wMoh was formerly used in tbe serv 
day, likens tliis apostla to — a lion's whelp ! 



Dwi TVtdarei, 228, 

" Thirty-eight risiljla appearances," says the Piwli% Maes- 
tro Fray Felipe da la Gandara, chronicler-general qf the 
kingdom of Galicia, — " thirty-eight visible appearances, in as 
many different battles, aiding and favoring the Spaniards, 
are reconnted by the very learned Don Mjgael Erce Gimenez, 
in Ms most erudite and laborious woric upon the ' Prflaohing 
of Santiago in Spain ; ' from which work, the iUustnssimw 
Doctor Don Antonio Cnlderon has collected them in bis book 
upon the excellences of this apostle. And I hold it for cer- 
tain that big appearances have been many more ; and that, ui 
every victory which the Spaniards have achieved over their 
anemies, this their great captain has been present with his 
favorand intercession." — ^iwusi TWun/os del Eeiito de OaH- 
do, p. 646. 



p^hy Google 



NOTES TO THE PILCRIBI. 223 

The Chronista General proceeds fo say that Galicia may be 
espeoialJy proud nf its part io fill these vJcCories, the saint 
haviDg pnblioly prided himself upon his connection with that 
kingdom ; for, being aslced in bottle once, who and what he 
was (being a stronger), he replied, " I am a soldier, u kinsman 
of tha eternal King, e, oMzeii and inhabitant of Compostella, 
and my name is Jomes." For this iict, the chronicler assures 
na that a book of inanuaoript sei'mons, preoolied in Paris three 
centuries before his time by a Franciscan friar, is sufficient 
authority! "es valienie imtoridad!" — Armas i Ti-iuiifoi del 
Beiao d^ GaUcM, p. B49. 



Bmiliago there Siey call hki Introd. p. 202. 

" The true name of this saint," says Ajnbrosio de Morales, 
" was Jacobo (that is, according to the Spanish form), taken 
witii little difference from that of the Patiiarch Jacob. A 
greater is that which we Spaniards have made, corrupting the 
word httle by little, till it has become Ihe very different one 
which we now use. From Santo Jacobo we shortaned it, as 
we commonly do wltii proper names, and said Santo Jaoo. 
We clipped it agMn after this abbreviation, an(!, hy taking 
away one letter and changing another, made it into Santiago. 
Tlie alteration did not stop here; but, because Yago or Tiago 
by itself did not sound distinctly and well, we began to call it 
Diflgo, as may be seen in Spanish writings of two or three 
hundred years old. At last, having passed through oil these 
mutations, we rested with Diego for the ordinaiy name, re- 
serving that of Santiago when we speak of the soiut." — G>- 
nmica Geitend de E^aHa, 1. ix. c. vii. ^ a. 

Florez pursues the corruption fiirther; "Nombrandole por 
la voa Latina Jacobus Apostolus con nbreviacion y vulgaridnd 
Jacobo Apostolo, 6 Giacomo Postolo, li Jiac Apostol." — £q)afSa 
Sagrada, t. six, p. 71. 

It has not been eKpIained how Jach in this country m-ss 
transfened from James to John. 

The Prior Cayrasoo de Figaei-oa assures us tliat St. James 
was a gentleman, his father Zebedce being — 
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por m mmeater, 6 ™ eseroloio." 

Temple Mlilmte, p. iil. p. 83. 
Movales nlao takes some pfiins to establish this point. Zoba- 
dae, to assuraa us, " era hombre prinoipol, sefior de un navio, 
con que seguin la pesoa;" and it is clear, lia says, ''como 
pa<!re y hijDs Eognian esta tmta de la peequeria honradamente, 
mas oomo sefiores que oouio ofioialesi" — Coroaica Got. de 
I^rla, 1. ix. 0. Tii. 4 3. 

rAej'TOnn/njHJaiM'oBiotnBMiAtiw. — Introd. p. 202. 

Under tSie dominion of that atrocious tribunal, Ambcosio do 
Morales might iruly say, " No one will dare deuy tliat the body 
of tJie glorious apostle is in the city which is named after him, 
Kdi that it was brought tliitiier, and afterwards disooTered there 
by the great miracles," of which he proceeds to givo an ac- 
count " People havO bean burnt for less," as a fellow at 
Leeds aaid the other day of a woman whom he suspected of 
bewitching him. 

There .is nothing of which tlie Spanish and Portuguese 
authors have boasted with greater complacency and pleasure 
Uian of ttie said Inquisition. 

AS, wiom Oieiy inoiHal stage 

Did not perform ^ispilffHmage, 

Mnel niflie idcften Iheyaere dead — Introd. p. 203. 

Fray Litys do Escobar has flils among the five hundred 

proverbs of his Litauy ; — 



It seems to alluds to this superstition ; meaning, that it is a 
journey which all must take. The partiouini- part of the pil- 
giimage which must ba perTOiTOad, either in ghost Or in parson, 
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NOTES TO THE riLGRIJI. iio 

ia that of crawling through a hole in the rook at El Padmn, 
which the apostla is said to have made with his staff. In 
aJlusioii ki Ihia part of tha pilgrimage, which is not deemed 80 
indispentifible at Compostalla aa at Padron, they have this 
proverb: "Qnien va a Santiago, y non va i, Padron, o faz 
Eomeria d non." The pilgrim, indeed, mnat be inonrions who 
would not extend hia jmimey thither. A copioua fountain, of 
the oolilest and finest water which Momlas taated in Galicia, 
rises under the high altar, but on the outside of the church i 
the pilgrims drink of it, and wash in its watera, as the spostlo 
is said to have done. They ascend the steps in the rock upon 
their knees, and finally perform the passage which must be 
made by all : " y oierW, oonsiderado el sltin, y la hermosa rial* 
que de alii hay £ la ciudad, que estaba nbaxo an ]o llano, y 6. 
foida fa onchfl hoya llena de grandes arholedas y ftescuras de 
mas de dos leguaa en largo, Ingar es aparejado para mucha 
conteioplaoion." — Viagt de Mnyales, p. 174. 

One of Pantagmel'a " Questions Enoylop^diqaes " is, 
"UlTEim le noir Scorpion pourroit sonfiWr solution de cond- 
nmti en sa substance, et par I'efibsion de son sang obsouroir 
et embiTinir ia voye lactSe, au grand interest at domroage des 
Liftelofi'es Jaeobipetes." — Rabelais, t. ii. p. 417. 

The icali^-slieS, — Inlrod. p. 203. 

" The escallops, being denominated by ancient authors the 
' Shells of Gales,' or ' Galiola,' plainly apply to (his pilgrimage 
in pariieniar." — Fosfa-ooie, Britith Monachiim, p. 42S. 

Fuller Is therefore mistaken, when, speaking ot the Dacres 
family (Church Hist. cent. xii. p. 42), Who gave their arms 
fftilei, three eoallop-shells argent, he says, " Which scallop- 
shells (I mean the nethermost of them, because most concave 
and capacious), smooth within, and ardficlally platad without, 
was oR-times cup and dish to the pilgrims in Palestine, and 
thereupon their arms often chained therewitli." 

The staf was bored and drffkd for Aose 

Who oa afute cotildplay. — Introd. p. 304. 

Sir John Hawkins saya " that the pilgrims to St- James o) 
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